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Y y Mt. Krorsrocg ob- 
tain d. the patronage of 
the Kidd of DrNNMARK for 
am which. this 
work. (ir Fig none can blame 
tian in poſing to 
at Your 


ii DEDICATION. 


attempted to tranſlate, from 
the native language of Your 
RoyAL 'Consor'T into - Your 
Own, a work calculated to 
inſpire every pious,. every vir- 
tuous ſentiment, to fill the 
mind with an awful reverence 
and love of the great and in- 
comprehenſible Gop and Fa- 
THER of all; with the ſub- 
limeſt and moſt fervent gra- 
titude to our grarious Re- 
*DEWMER, and a perfect de- 
teſtatidn and abhorrenee of all 
vice: this work therefore na- 
turally claims the Patronage 
'ofa Prrxcx, who, undaz2tcil 
by the glitter of a "Throne, and 
alt the ſplendor of Royalty, 


DEDICATION. iii 


does not bluſh at owning him- 
ſelf a OBRISTIAN, and at pay- 
ipg an humble- obedience to 
the KING ef Kines, It claims 
the Patronage of a learned 
ExczIisn  PRINGE, Who is a 
Friend to Religion, a Fend 
to Victue, 4 Friend, to the 


Muſes, a Friend to Liberty, a 
Friend to Mankind. 5 


May your Mars Ts love 
for Vour people moet with the 
return of love and chearful af- | 
fection, and Your ſubjects view 
all your good intentions for 
promoting their happinelſs 
May Your Mrs be ever 

| A2 


iv DEDICATION. 
ſenſible that Your private fe- 


licity is cloſely connected with 
that of your people. May 


the pleaſing glow of ſelf- 


approbation, which Provi- 
dence has implanted in the 


ſoul bent on doing good, be 


never damp'd by the ſpeeches 
.of folly, by the bitterneſs of 


a miſtaken mind, or by the 
venom of malicious and un- 


- grateful ſuſpicions; and Your 
 MajesTyY's favourite deſigns, 
calculated to give proſperity 
to:Your people, never be de- 
feated, never be retarded by 
the oppoſition of the ſelf - in- 
tereſted and the ambitious 
May the rectitude of Vour 


DEDICATION. .y: 
heart, and the | wiſdom - of 


Your councils, ſhine ſo con- 
ſpicuous, as to break through 
the clouds rais'd by diſcord. 
May envy and malice fly be- 
fore You, and, ſtruck by the 
virtues that beſt. adorn a 
throne, bluſh, faint, and die. 
May domeſtic felicity, found- 
ed on the virtues of Your 

amiable ConsorT, and Your 
growing OFF8PRING, ever re- 


main undiſturb d,, and, at 
length, after a long and hap- 


py reign, may Your MaJjes- 
TY's piety and love for Your 
people be rewarded with pu- 
rer and nobler felicity 2 , 
Az 
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ever falls to the lot of mortals. 
'Theſe are the ſincere and ar- 
1 25 withes of 


10 


Four Ma jnsr v' 


MNMoſt dutifol ane 
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© Subjett and ſervant, 
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(vi) 


THE 
TRANSLATOR's 
Þ-.S BBA G6-Þ 


HE extraordinary ſucceſs 
of Tus DzATH OF ABEL, 
and the high opinion many per- 
ſons of diſtinguiſh'd merit have 
entertain'd.of that work, render'd 
them ſolicitous to ſee the Mas- 
1 An attemꝑted in the ſame man- 
ner, and by the ſame hand; they 
therefore 4 apply d to Mrs. Cor- 
LYER, who began the arduous 
taſk ; but had made no great pro- 
| * when a lingering illneſs, oc- 
on'd by the {as of mind 

| 4 
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ſhe ſuffer'd in writing the former 
work, unhappily for me, and for 
our children, put a period both 
to the attempt, and to her life. 
As nonecouldbe better acquainted 
with her ſtyle than myſelf, I was 
encourag'd to proſecute what ſhe 
had begun, for my own — 
and for that of my family ; a p 
fatter myſelf; that 1 too wel l 
with candor from the pili. 
With diffidence I began this taſk ; 
with fear, with labour; and re- 
peated touches, I have proſecuted 
this piece of religious and moral 
painting; and at length have 
brought it to a concluſion. 


Mr. Krors rock has receiv'd” 


ſrom' his Mzss14an: the honour 
of being eſteem'd the MI rox of 


PRE FACE. ix 


Germany, and is conſider'd 
having completed what that 
vourite ſon. of the Britiſh muſe 
had left unfiniſh'd, I ſhall, not 
here examine, whether the beau- 
ties of the MxssiAR equal thoſe 
of PARADISE Los r. It is ſut- 
ficient for me here to- obſerve, 
that MILTOx's PARADISE RE“ 
GAIN'D, or, in other words, 
his Mess IAR, though far from 
being deſtitute of merit, is uni- 
verſally allow'd to fall much be- 
low. the work. which has done 
ſuch honour to his country; 
and is acknowledg:d to be defi- 
cient in that unbounded inven» 
tion, that beautiful machinery, 
and variety of characters, which 
diſtinguiſh the firſt and more vi- 
gorous effort of his genius.z, and 

-A 5 
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tas juftly plae'd the nume of 
Mirror in the ſame rank with 
that of the Father of the Epic 
Maſe. But this is not all, Paka- 
DISE RiGarn'y not onfy wants 
thefe diftineuiſhing excellencies 
of an Epie poem; but ci 
ſeateely de faid, in any degree, 
to anſwer the title; it being en 
tirely confitt'd to the temptations 
in the wildernefs, and on the pin- 
nacle of the temple. 


Mr. Krors rock; Mera 
is form'd upon a more extenſſye 
untl important plan, and includes 
the ſufferings and death of 
Cnxrsr ; and as that gentleman 
may probably continue the work 
tin after the reſurrection of the 
Mxss 1A, and his viſible aſcent 


PREFACE. xi 


into Heaven, it will then, in the 
original, be conſidered as a com- 
plete Epic poem : for it abounds 
in ſtrength of invention, in grand 
imagery, and in a great variety of 
characters; fome of which are 
entirely new, and all of them ap- 
pear well ſupported. He parti- 
cularly ſhines in his deſcriptions 
and ſpeeches, in which there is 


ſometimes an amazing ſublimity, 


that ſeems impoſſible to be tranſ- 
fus'd, with ſuch force and energy, 
into another language. 


As to the merit of this attempt, 
F have little to ſay, that will be 
determin'd by the judgment of the 
public. I can only alledge, that 
I have endeavour d, to the utmoſt 
of my power, to do juſtice to the 


xii” TuR TRANSLATOR'S 


ſpirit of the original: but in all 
human attempts, perſection, and 
imperfection, only conſiſt in being 
leſs or more imperfect. If, there- 
fore in deſcribing things beyond 
„ the viſible diurnal ſphere,” I 
have ſometimes been incapable of 
keeping up to the ſtrength and 
ſublimity of the excellent origi- 


nal; or if in giving the ſpeeches 


of the high hoſt of Heaven, I 
have been unable to find words 
capable of expreſſing the glowing 
fervor of a ſeraph, every pious, 
every good-natur'd mind, I flat- 
ter myſelf; will excuſe the defi- 
ciengy.. Indeed, in the proſecu- 
tion of this work, I have fre- 
quently been fill'd with ſenſations | 
too big, too ſublime for utterance; 
but happy will it be, if, where h 


PREFACE. Au 


have been unable to reach my 
own ideas, this work raiſes ſuch; 
great and inexpreſſible ſenſations . 
in the minds of my readers. 


I cannot conclude this preface” 
without returning my thanks to 
thoſe Gentlemen and Ladies who- 
have been pleas'd to honour me 
with their ſubſcriptions ; ſome 
of whom, from motives of huma- 
nity, have exerted themſelves: 
with a warmth that does honour 
to their characters, and others 
have ſubſcrib'd in ſo generous a 
manner, that I might be charg'd 
with ingratitude, were I not thus: 
publickly to acknowledge the fa- 
vours I have receiv'd. 


— —— ———— — rn . — 
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DIVINE POETRY. 


E public Have à right to 

expect that the painter, 
who ſabmits his picture to their 
nen ſhould hang it up, 
and go way in filence. This 
rule 1 have carefully obſery'd,,. 
and, mingling with the ſpecta- 
tors, have held my peace, and: 
improv'd. by their obſervations. 
Still would J proceed in the fame 
manner, and only take aſide ſuch 
of the ſpectators as are willing to 
hear me, and place them in à 
fituation, in which, I imagine, 


X#i ON Dry rxz Pok TRV. 
they will be enabled to view 
pieces of this;kind in a proper 
point of view. My defign is 
not * confin'd to the Mes- 


Als io 


general. 


lam very. ſenſible that, by. 
means, 1 expoſe myſelf to doi le | 
| danger ; firſt, by ſlightly. touch- 
ing a ſubject that would require 
a volume, and by boldly remind- 
ing my judges of what they have 
a right to expect from thoſe who 
undertake to give others a more 
ſublime view of religion. But 
not withſtanding this, and, in 
ſpight of my wech th engaging 
in works of criticiſm, the hopes 
of being of uſe to ſome, and of 
giving pleaſure to others, have 


Ox Divine Pok TRV. xvii 
enabled me to ſurmount every 
difficulty. But, before I enter 
upon this ſubject, it ſeems previ- 
oufly neceſſary to conſider,” whe- 
ther it be allowable for poets to 
form their plans upon religious 
ſubjects. This may be doubted 
by ſome truly pious Chriſtians; 
I ſhall therefore anfwer: it with 
that reſpect which I ſhall always 
entertain for every goon and 8. 5 
nicht Ras „rt eh 'Þw 

| That part of revelation which 
relates to facts, chiefly conſiſts of 
outlines that were once filld up, 
and form'd great and finiſh'd pie- 
tures, Theſe beautiful outlines 
the poet carefully ſtudies, and 
adds thoſe bold touches, and live- 
ly colourings, which he imagines 


xviii On Dtvinz PoxzrTry. 


moſt ſuitable to the deſign. Thus 
the whole, though regulated by 
the out-lines,: is, in a great mea- 
imagination of the poet. Vet in 
this he does no more than others, 
who draw different conſequenees 
from the unhiſtorical paſſages of 
nevelation z and the conduc. of 


But others may, from a ſtill 
more tender regard for religion, 
object, that nothing foreignſhould 
ever bo. mix d with divine reveln- 
tion, left the poet, by the farce 
of hisenchanting art, ſhould make 
us forget that we are reading a 
work of imagination; and that, 
in an affair of ſuch infinite im- 
portance as religion, it is not ab 
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lowable to miſlead men, by mak- 
ing them miſtake fictions for rea- 
alities. To thoſe who ſeriouſly . 
make this objection, I anſwer, the 
circumſtances which, either from 
the fervor of the heart, or the 
warmth of imagination, are, with 
all the appearance of truth, ad- 
ded to the hiſtory, can never be 
prejudicial to the cauſe of virtue : 
for, if ever they be capable of be- 
ing fo, they muſt plainly appear 
fictitious, and not founded in 
2 and nature. 


If then it be allewable for the 
poet to unfold and illuſtrate what 
is taught by revelation; it may 
be farther aſk'd, Under what 
circumſtances, he may be per- 
mitted to make uſe of materials 
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Jrawri from religion? To this 
anſwer, that theſe circumſtances 
are determined by nothing: leſs: 
than the end and deſign of religion 
itſelf. In ſacred poetry a part of 
the plan and ſuperſtructure muſt 
depend on the genius and taſte of 
the poet but another, „ and per- 
haps the moſt eſſential, muſt ariſe 
from his religious turn of mind. 
His being well aequainted with 
the nature of religion in general, 
and his having thor oughlyſtudied 
all its doctrines, are not ſiifficient, 
its truths muſt alſo be deeply im- 
Preſs:d on his heart. But before 
enlarge on theſe ſentiments, and 
ſhew the numerous moral. eſſects 
that flow from them, it is proper 
to beſtow a few reflections on the, 
genius and taſte. every perſon 
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ſhould poſſeſs; WhO attempts to 
diſtinguiſh . himſelf. in Hen 
rde + BE. = 


Some of my readers are well 
acquainted: with the beauties of 
poetry, and know the various 
moral views it is capable of an- 
ſwering. Views which it ought 
always to have, though it is oſten 
without them. They know what 
the world, from the moſt en- 
lighten'd judge, down to the low- 
eſt imitator, expect from the 
ſublimer kinds of poetry. They 
who have read, and been accul- . 
tom'd to reflection, hold as 
infallible, not the judgment of 
haſty eriticiſm, but that of the 
public; confirm'd by time; and 
are convinc'd that what men call 
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-eriticiſm, is often only igno- 
rance, poſitiveneſs, partiality, 
and faſhion. They are per- 
ſuaded, that more juſt and per- 
ect rules of writing may be learnt 
from a few lines of Vis, or 
from thoſe who deferve to be 
 Yank'd with him, than from all 
the books of criticiſm in the 
world. 


But there are other readers 
who equally deſerve our reſpect, 
that know little of all this, how 
much ſoever they may deſerve to 
know it. Theſe are they who 
are guided only by the pure un- 
biat' d ſentiments of nature, and a 
good heart. As they are the 
moſt numerous, the author of a 
facred poem muſt particularly 
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write for them; and it is for 
their fakes I make the following 
Few remarks: on the moſt ſublime 
Kind of poetry, in order to'ſhow 
how it ſhould be employ'd en 
religious ſubjefts. What 1 thall 


offer on this head, ſhall be re- 


ducid to the following ſhort 
prapoſi tion. 


work of genius, in which ſtrokes 
of wit are to be ſparingly us d. 


There are mafter-picces of wit 
that neither reach the heart, nor 
flow from it; but a genius with- 
dut the tender ſeelings of the 
heart, is very imperſect. 


XXIV . ON Dry INE POETRY: 


The higheſt and utmoſt effect 
of genius, is to move the whole 
ſoul. We may here ariſe,” by 
gradual ſteps, to ſtronger and ſtill 
ſtronger ſenſations, This is the 

grand theatre of the ſublime. 


;. Whoever thinks there is but 
little difference between caufing 
gentle emotions in the ſoul, and 
ſtrongly agitating all its powers, 
has too mean an adea of that im- 
mortal ſubſtance.  - : | 


He who would thus move the 
ſoul, muſt, with the finger of 
harmony, touch every - firing, 
with-a force ſuited to the nature 

of each; for the ſmalleſt error 
is here perceiv'd, He who duly 
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_ conſiders this, will often repent 
his labour in writing. 


However the ſuceeſiful poet 
produces ſenſations that can nei- 
ther be rais'd by the ſtrongeſt 
philoſophic conviction; nor yet 
by any other ſpecies of poetry; 
ſenſations that, from the ſtrength 
and duration of their impreſſions, 
reſemble thoſe we receive from 


the living examples of the moſt il- 
luſtrious of mankind. - 


Sublime poetry is utterly inca- 
pable of corrupting the heart, by 
dazzling repreſentations that lead 
to vice; no ſooner does it attempt 
this, than it changes its very na- 
ture: for mankind, however de- 
baſed, can never ſeel all the pow- 

* 


vi On Dryr xx Porr Rx. 
ers of the ſoul mov d at once, by 
what is not frictly virtuous. 


"The ultimate end of ſublime 
pottry, and the trur mark of its 
value, is moral beauty. This is 
None fufficĩent to charm and ani- 
mate the ſoul. The divine poet 
muſt 'raife us above all narrow, 
mean, and contracted views, and 
draw us ftrongly with a rapturous 
fiream. He muſt deeply impreſs 
en our minds the idea of our im- 
mortality, and that we are capable 
of arriving even in this fife, at a 

nigh degree of virtue and intellec- 
tual happineſs. The man rais'd 
to this height, is the only quali- 
fy d reader, and competent judge 
of divine poetry. 


Ort Dry 288 Fozrar. v 

Man may here, even without a 
revelation, make great advances. 
Hon ER, ſetting aſide his mytho- 
logy, which was nat his owu in- 
vention, abounds with axecllent 
moral precepts. Rut hen divine 
revelation heeomes:nun guide, we 
aſcendsfrom:a chillithat — 


the top of a mountain, 


Yaunsg's N nt Thoyghts. is, 
perhaps, a work that has the merit 
of having fewer faults than any o- 


he ſays as a Chriſtian, SOCRATES 
remains; but how does the 


Chriſtian. riſe. above S0eRATEs ? 


The following remarks will not, 
perhaps, be ſuperfluous, with re- 
ſpect to the abſervation I have ſtill 
B 2 


* 


her. If we take from hun What 


XXVill. On-Drvinzg PozTRx. 
to offer on the nature of dipine 


poetry. 


Wee attribute to the ſoul, as its 
higher faculties, judgment, ima- 
gination, and volition; all which 
the poet muſt addreſs in perfor- 
mances of a ſublime nature. 


He muſt place before the judg- 


ment ſuch truths as moſt deſerve 
to be known, and which are alone, 
or at leaft, beſt felt and under- 
ſtood, by the honeſt and upright 
mind. FE Ic] 


To the imagination he muſt oft- 
ner paint thoſe objects that com- 
poſe the great and awful beauties 
of nature, than ſuch as only gen- 
tly ſooth the ſoul; and in draw- 
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ing theſe he will beſt ſucceed, 
when, from the fire of his own 
imagination, he feels the ideas he 
would excite. 


And, to influence the will, 
which is a leading power of the 
foul, he will introduce ſuch ſen- 
timents as raiſe, expand, and eno- 
ble the heart. 


His deſign is more extenſive than 
awaking a fingle paſſion, while the 
reſt are lull'd to ſleep.” He is 
not contented with affording his 
readers a moſt pleaſing amuſe- 
ment, and decoying us into an in- 
dolent approbation: but by a 
maſter- piece of1kill he lays before 
us views, at which, by a ſudden 
and powerful touch, he makes 
B 3 ; 


xx Ow Drvrx Po rA v. 
moveably: fix d in aſtoniſnment, 
or fill'd with grief and terror, turn 
222 3 and weep. 


K. f 4 __Y will fearce venture to 
_ inveſtigate the cauſes that produce 

uch ſudden and powerful efſocts; 
Cauſes and effects fo varioufly de- 
licate, and which have fach ma- 
nifblch relations to each other, that 
it is infinitely diffreult juſtly to un 
ravel them; and were this even 
done, none but a ſagae ious raader, 
of a peculiar taſte, would be able 
to underftand it. This the poet 
alone knows; he knows till more; 
But ſhould he encreaſe his know- 
edge, it would. not add to his 
poetic abilities. However this 
unravelling of the elew will lead us 
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thro' the whole labyrinth, and 

though from the fineneſs, of the 
thread we are expos'd to conti- 
nual danger of miſtakes, we ſhall 
ſill endeavour to follow it. 


The moſt difficult point is for 
both the author and reader of a 
large ſacred poem fully to com: 
prehend, and form a true judg- 
ment of the whole plan. It is here 
eſſentially neceſlary for the poet ta 
conduct his work with ſimplicity, 
and to connect it with variety, in 
an agreeable, manner, to one great 
end: to give a certain ſublimity 
to the reigning idea of the poem: 
to teach the juſt limits of daring 
flights of invention, without going 
beyond them: to introduce new 
characters, ſo great and amiable, 

B 4 
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that it ſhall appear ſtrange they 
ſhould be ſtill new; to make the 
principal occurrences go hand in 
hand with the reader, and the e- 
piſodes attend on the main de- 
ſign; bearing a near, butyet a ſub- 
ordinate relation to it, and mani- 
feſtly forming a part of its train. 
There is alſo a certain order re- 
quir'd in the eonſtruction of the 
plan, in which, art, lying cover'd 
in its moſtſecretambuſh, produces 
the more powerful effects, in pro- 
portion as it is concealed. This 
ſecret order ſhould be obſerved in 
the connection and proper change 
of thoſe ſcenes in which either 
truth, imagination, or the, paſſions 
are Chiefly to preſide; and theſe 
ſcenes are to introduce, to ſupport 
or to raiſe each other, ſo as to 
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add to the force, the dignity, the 
beauty and harmony ofthe whole. 
Thus when the poet in ſome im- 
portant part of his work deſigns 
ſtrongly to affect the ſoul, he 
will perhaps proceed unobſerv'd 
in the following manner. If he 
would have all this performed by 
the plan, he will ſay, in order 
ſtrongly to affect the mind, I 
gradually riſe, that every ſtep 
may prepare for what is to fol- 
low. In order to fill my readers 
with a ſorrow mixed with ſilent 
aſtoniſhment, I muſt inſenfibly 
encompaſs them with ſorrowful 
images. I; muſt firſt remind 
them of certain truths, that open 
the ſoul to the reception of the 
laſt and moſt powerful impreſ- 
ſions, and after having for ſome 

B 5 
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time past d by filent tombs ſtill 
firewed with flowers, I ſhall come 
to the deep and open grave: MI'd 
with the dead. Were I abruptly 
to bring them thither, they would 
be rather ſtunned than fI1F4 with 
ffrong ſenfations. Thefe prepara- 
tions belong to my -plan, and 
therefore F muſt thus arange them. 


The ſublime, when, in this man- 
ner, carried to its full maturity 
and perfection, agitates the whole 
ſoul, and has the greateſt effect on 
him, who being accuftomed to 
lefty ideas, feldom wonders but 
when he does, is fill'd with higher 
_ admiration than little minds are 
capable of feeling : while ſouls of 
a ſecond order are ſo affected by 
certain ſtrokes, that they cannot 
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be ſo properly ſaid to feel. as to 
ſhudder.. The powers of the foul 
act in ſuch harmony, that, if I may 
uſe the expreſſian, they continual- 
ly flow into each ather, and ane 
being powerfully, truck, the ſen- 
fation is communicated ta all. The 
poet raiſes an image : he gives it 
ſuch propriety, that it charms the 
underſtanding; and. beſides, adds 
certain touches that. reach the 
heart. Simple truths, which on- 
ly ſeem fit to affect the judgment, 
in his hands aſſume the pleafing 
appearance of images, adorned 
with ſuch dignity and ſublimity, 
that they raiſe the nobleſt affec- 
tions. of the mind, which beam 
out, and become virtues. lt is the 
heart that is here affected, and 
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how ſuddenly does it kindle into 
a flame ! the whole ſoul becomes 
expanded, the imagination is a- 
wakened, and all our ideas exalt- 
ed and enlarged. For tho' ſome 
paſſions diſturb the powers of 
thought, yet, in general, the 
heart, on being ſtrongly moved, 
excites juſt; ſublime, and noble 
ideas. Hence ariſe new ſources of 
harmony inthe ſoul, newthoughts, 
new ſenſations, new deſigns, and 
new reſolutions. . 


But to this elevation frequently 
adheres a certain degree of medio- 
crity. We ſeel it, and long to riſe 
higher : the ſoul is not ſatisfy'd : 
it requires ſtill more: religion is 
wanting, which is alone capable 
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of filling and ſatisfying its moſt 
capacious deſires; and we were 
yet only in the ſphere where we 
ourſelves have diſcovered truth. 
Happy is he whoſe knowledge, 
whoſe ideas and ſenſations; are 
extenſive: but how much happier 
is the man who has begun to un- 
derſtand and feel the ſublime 
truths of religion! 

Revealed religion may be com- 
par'd to an human being full of 
life, health and vigour, though in 
many religious tracts, of great uſe 
in their kind, it appears no more 
than a mere ſkeleton. The poet 
aſpires to imitate revelation, as 
he endeavours to imitate nature: 
but though revelation follows na · 
ture in moving the heart, yet the 


NXXVIIIi- OY DrvIxEBPbotTRY. 


additional means it uſes; to render 
us more virtuaus and happy, are 
far more fublime. Sacred Poetry 
demands a much nobler theatre, 
and is govern'd by the plan of re- 
velation. But a poem built on a 
particular hiſtory of the Old Teſ- 
- tament, ſhould be conſtructed on 
a different plan frem one that is 
connected with the eſſenee and 
whole of religion.. In ſacred po- 
cetry the majeſtic dignity both of 
the characters and the actions con- 
ſtitute, perhaps, its greateſt diffi» 
eulties, and many arguments may 
be brought againſt introducing 
Gop as ſpeaking at all. In reve- 
lation he is repreſented ſpeaking 
in a two-fold manner; fometimes 
he uſes very eonciſe: language, 
eſpecially under his majeſtic cha- 
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rafter of Creator and Judge of 
the world; but he is more fre» 
quently introduced ſhewing man- 
kind the eauſes of his judgments, 
and the conditions of obtaining 
his favour. This dignity and pro—-— 
priety ſnould alſo be prefery'd' in 
thoſe' images by which. the poet 
yepreſents the actions of Go p, and 
he ſhould carefully keep cloſe to 
revelation in ſuch paſſages as are 
der characters in a divine poem 
muſt have a ſuitable dignity : for 
fuch characters and actions as 
properly claim a' place in other 
epic poems, are juſtly excluded 
thoſe of a ſacred nature. 


The hiſtorĩes contained in the 
Bible, eſpecially thoſe that have 
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no relation to the eſſential parts of 
religion, mention only a few of 
the great events, while the reſt 
muſt ever be concealed from us, 
at leaſt in this world; and ſome 
of thoſe we are fayoured with, are 
told in ſo conciſe a manner, that 
we muſt neceſſarily form in our 
minds ſome idea of the circum- 
ſtances, before we can fully un- 
derſtand them; and this affords 
ground for probable fiction in ge- 
neral. Certain truths, not neceſ- 
ſary to be known in this life, are 
alſo reveal'd in ſuch a manner, 
that they appear like hints of far- 
ther truths to be diſcovered, by 
reflection; and ſuch diſcoveries 
are not only within the province 
of ſacred poetry; but even fic- 
tions may be founded upon them. 
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Some critics are very liberal in 
permitting poets, where hiſtory is: 
deficient, to build on tradition- 
and conjecture : but the ſacred. 
poet muſt: be more cautious than 
others, and take particular care 
not to introduce any thing con- 
trary to the truth, and to feign 
nothing unworthy of it. 


Divine revelation conſiſts of 
precepts, events, and prophecies; 
intermix'd with moral truths, 
Though theſe are, in general, de- 
liver'd' pretty clearly, there are 
many paſſages that require deep 
meditation. But it is very extraor- 
dinary, that interpreters ſhould 
err in giving the ſenſe of thoſe 
paſſages that are clear and plain; 
no leſs than in thoſe that are ab- 
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ſtruſe and diſſicult. I do. not here 
call conjecture error; for where a 
paſſage of ſcripture calls for it, we 
may certainly be allow'd to offer 
our conjectures, eſpecially if this 
be done with modeſty. But with 
regard to probability and certain= 
ty, the ſacred poet ſhould make it 
a rule to deliver, in their full fore; 
fuch reveal'd moral truths as par- 
ticulanly riſe above thoſe: that arc 
merely phiofephical, Revelation, 
thaugh ſolamn and ſublime, has 
nothing in it that appears.moxaſe 
and gloomy: it is therefore cal - 
eulated to inſnire a pleaſing and 
cheartul piety. Again, ſame:ſacred 
tranſactions do not: require the 
embelliſhments of fancy, while 
others ſeem: to demand it: as for 
iuſtance, the following paſſage 
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Many bodies: of the ſaints that 
% flept aroſe after his: reſurrec- 
« tion, and came into the city, 
“ and appeared unto many.” 


Where application to 
is neceſſary, the poet ſhould fol- 
low the general rule obferv'd: by 
the interpreters of Scripture, and 
deliver the accompliſhment in the 
ſame manner as that in which the 
prophets foretold it. Myfteries 
ſhould be deliver'd with the great - 
eſt ſimplicity, except. where. they = 
relate to hiſtorical fats, and in all 
thoſe that have a relation ta the 
redemption of man, the poet 
ſhould be extremely cautious not 
to deviate from revelatian. 


When F obſerv'd that a poet 
ſhould imitate revelation as he 
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would imitate nature, I did not 
mean in the ſtyle and diction; but 
in the principal plan of religion, 
the grand and wonderful occur- 
rences already paſt, and the ſtill 
more wonderful yet to come; in 
the edifying truths, the ſtriking 
dignity, the amazing ſublimity of 
revelation, join'd with the moſt 
amiable ſimplicity, the moſt ear- 
neſt ſeriouſneſs, and the moſt ar- 
dent love: theſe, and the like 
beauties of revelation, as far as the 
powers of the human mind can 
reach, ſhould be carefully imitated. 
This is very different from imi- 
tating the ſtyle of the prophets in 
their maſter- pieces of eloquence, 
and energy of eæpreſſion. 


The Greeks, the Romans, and 
the French, have all their ſhort 
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golden age of polite literature; 
and I do not know why we have 
not given one to the Engliſh: they 
have long had maſter- pieces, and 
theſe have not ceaſed with 
GLOVYER. The golden age of the 
Hebrews is of much longer dura- 
tion, as it begins with Mos zs, or 
Jos; and among them we find 
two different kinds of ſtyle; the 
eaſtern ſtyle in general, and that 
of revelation. 


The higher characters which 
are beyond the ſphere of the vi- 
ſible creation, are brought into it 
by revelation, and muſt be drawn 
in a manner ſuitable to human 
conceptions. For this there are 
ſufficient grounds, as it is probable 
that finite ſpirits, particularly em- 
ployed in the vifible world, have 
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ſome kind of corporeal vehicles; 
and that thoſe employ d in admi- 
miniſtring to the 'redemption of 
man ſhould be inveſted with ethe- 
trial bodies, in ſome degree ro- 
ſemibling that af the Rur ER. 
The ſacred poet has here a new 
ſoene open d to his imagination, 
and may advance nearer to his 
great end, by giving ſuch touches 
to his characters, as at onde em- 
ploy the underſtanding, and affect 
the heart. Simplicity and ſublimi- 
ty muſt add the finiſhing ſtrokes. 


What aſtoniſhing truths does 
revelation offer to the mind] how 
do they reſtore the ſoul to her 
native ſublimity ! and how great 
is their variety! Each branch at- 
fords a ſhade, under which the 
weary traveller may repoſe, and 
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inhale tire breath of life. Be ye 
«« perfect, us your FATHRER who 
„ig in Heaven is perfect,“ fays 
the great founder of our religion. 
When the poet would not deliver 
ſueh exhortations in vain, he muſt 
expreſs them in ſueh a manner as 
at once to affect both the judg- 
ment and the heart. 


In every ſpecĩes of oratory the 
higheſt view of the miſter, and 
the effect expected by the hearer, 
is glving ſtrong emotions to the 
ſoul. Doing this by the force of 
religion, is a new 'ſpectes of the 
Tublime, which, without revela- 
tion, would be involv'd in clouds. 
Here both the poet and his reader 
may certaimy know, whether 
they are Chriſtians; for he can be 

nothing leſs who here moves our 
whole ſouls; nor he who finds 


Nlviii On Drivinz PogTRX. 


himſelf thus moved: for how ſhall 
a poet of the greateſt genius, with- 
out feeling the ſtrong impreſſions 
of religion; without an upright 
heart, glow ing with all the fervor 
of piety, produce in our minds the 
moſt lively and devout ſenſations? 


Where the pretended Free- 
thinker, and the Chriſtian who 
only underſtands half of his reli- 
gion, ſee only a ſpacious heap of 
ruins, the true Chriſtian beholds a 
magnificent temple. And how can 
the former ſee more than ruins, 
when a ſmall miſtake in the view, 

to his perverted fight, changes 
-magnificence into confuſion? It re- 
quires more than theknowledge of 
mythology to underſtand and feel 
the beauties of HoMRR, and much 
more than philoſophy to relith 
the ſublime graces of reyelation. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Mzs514n, withdrawing from the mul- 
titude, aſcends the mount of Olives; and, 
in a ſolemn prayer, repeats his promiſe 
to undertake the redemption of mankind. 
He ſendsGaB&1Er to preſent his petitions 
to the Mos r Hi. The ſeraph proceeds 
through a path illuminated by ſuns; and, 
reaching Heaven, hears a ſong of praiſe. 
ELoa meets GanrIEL, and conduct: 
him to the altar of the MxssiAH; upon 
which. he offers ĩincenſe. The ogynipotent 
FaTHER at length opens with his thun- 
ders the holy ſanctuary. A diſcourſe be- 
tween ELoa and Uzi, on the prophe- 
tic viſions ſeen in that ſacred place. Goo 
ſpeaks, ELoa proclaims his more parti - 
cular orders. GABRIEL is ſent to the an- 
gels of the earth, apy to thoſe of the ſyn, 
He deſcends to the earth, and finds the 
Mges1an aſleep, addreſſes him, and then 
proceeds to the guardian angels of the 

- earth, who reſide in its centre; where 
he finds the ſouls of infants, which are 
there prepared for Heaven, Thence he 
aſcends to the ſun; where he ſees the 
ſouls of the patriarchs, with Uz1zL, the 

angel of that orb. 


. 
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NSPIR' D by thine immortality, 
riſe my ſoul, and ſing the honours 
of thy great REDEEMER : honours ob- | 
tain'd in hard adverfity's rough ſchool — | 
obtain'd by ſuffering for the fins and 
woes of others, himſelf ſinleſs. Re- 
count, with humble gratitude, , thoſe 
guiltleſs ſufferings, the bitter conſe- 
quences of love to man's degenerate 
race. In vain SarAx rag'd againft 
the Lokp's ANOINTED : in vain Judea / 
ſet herſelf againſt him; he accompliſh'd, . | 
in his humanity, the great work of our BR 
redemption. | | | 
O work divine, compleatly known | y 
only to the OMNIPRESENT Gop | May 
the muſe preſume, with awful diſtance, 
C2 
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to penetrate the ſacred veil that ſur- 
rounds thee, and feeble man attempt thy 
praiſe! Can a weak mortal explain thy 
heights, thy depths ? Aſſiſt me, O thou 
divine SPIRIT ! before whom I ſup- 
pliant bow; lead and inſpire me, that 
full of rapture—full of thee, I may pe- 
netrate the depths profound of heavenly 
wiſdom ; contemplate the glofiaus plan 
of man's redemption, through the ob- 
- ſcurity of ages paſt, and enlighten'd by 
thy revelations, in exalted ſtrains, diſ- 
play the great MzssiAR's love to 
ADaM's ruin'd race. 

Rejoice, ye ſons of earth, in the ho- 
nour beſtow'd on man. He who was 
| before all worlds: he who ſpake this 
viſible creation into being, came down 
to earth as your. REDEEMER |! | Hear 
and join my ſong, ye noble few, ye 
favourites of the amiable MepiaTor ; 
inſpir'd by his example, with filial 
lave, with devout piety, tread the path 
of life, and with humble hope, wait 
for the rich rewards of virtue, when 
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crown'd with glory and array'd in 
righteouſneſs, he again ſhall deſcend, 
and come to judge the world. 

Near Jeruſalem, once the city where 
Gop diſplay'd his grace; once the 
nurſe of the holy prophets, though ſhe 
had now thrown away the crown of 
high election, and was become an altar 
of blood, ſhed by murderers ; the divine 
Messiah withdrew from the multi- 
tude, and ſought retirement. He con- 
ceal'd himſelf from a people, who, tho” 
they had paid him honours, ſtrewing 
his path with branches of palm, and 
ſhouting forth his praiſes .in loud ho- 
ſannahs, receiv'd him not with the 
ſingleneſs of heart that pleaſes the all- 
piercing eye of Gon. Looking for a 
temporal king, array d in earthly glo- 
ries, and the vain pageantry of mortals, 

they ſet at naught God's great Vice- 
gerent: to ſet their Sa vioux under 
the form of a Carpenter's ſon, their eye 
was too dim, their faith too weak. 
From Heayen Gop himſelf had de- 
C3 


6 THE MESSIAH. Book f. 


ſcended. A mighty voice proclaim- 
ing, I have glorify'd my Sox, and will 
- again glorify him, announc'd the pre- 
ſent Deity. But blinded by their luſts, 
they deſpis'd his miffion, and refus'd to 
accept him as the Mess1an, whoſe 
coming was foretold by the holy pro- 
-phets. From theſe, flow of heart, | 

Jze8vs withdrew. 

On the ſide where the ſun firſt gilds 
Jeruſalem with his beams, riſes a 
mountain, whoſe top the holy Mz+ 
DIATOR had often honour'd with his 
preſence, when during the ſolitary 
night, he, wakeful, ſpent his hours in 
fervent prayer. Thither he now went 
to offer up his ſupplications to the eter- 
nal FATHER, and once more to declare 
his full, his free reſolut ion to ſanctify 
the favour'd ſons of men. Jokx, his 
belov'd diſciple, follow'd him as far as 
the grottos, where ſtood the tombs of 
the prophets, intending to watch the 
tedious night with his divine friend; 
but to the ſummit of the mountain 
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Jesus aſcended alone. Around him 
glimmer'd the diſtant light of ſacrifices, 
flaming to appeaſe the Deity, on high 
Moria; Where, ignorant of the falya- 
tion offer'd them by the divine Mes- 
8ENGER Of Gor, they ſhed the blood 
of bulls and of goats, as an atonement 
for the fins of the people. Vain obla- 
tions, Without renovation of heart, and 
amendment of life! Here he reſted, 
Where the olive ſpreads her refreſhing 
ſhades, and "gentle breezes oak 
$149, as his miniſtefing ſpitit, GA- 
3812 his heavenly name, now ſtood 
between two perfume- breathing cedars, 
contemplating on the ſalvation of man, 
and the triumphs of eternity. Jesvs 
paſs'd by. GABN TEL knew the time of 
man's redemption” was at hand, 'ahd 
fl'd with holy rapture, thus addreſs' d 
the MessrAN z Wilt thou, O divine 
Saviour of men wilt thou again 
ſpend the loneſome night in prayer? Or 
do thy weary limbs Jemand —— 
C4 
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Here the cedar ſtretches forth her ver- 
dant arms to ſhelter thee; and here the 
fragrant ſhrubs breathe their ſweets. 
Shall I of that ſoft moſs prepare a couch 
on which. thou may'| reſt thy ſacred 
head? O thou compaſſionate RE- 
DEEMER ! ho art thou ſpent! To 
what ſufferings art thou. expos'd from 
thy fervent love to the human race 
Jesvs anſwered not ; but rewarded him 
with an e look of diyine com- 
placency., . - 

The M ESSLAH now reach'd the 3 
mit of the mountain. This was the 
confines of Heaven; for Gov was there; 
and there Is vs pray d. Earth reſound- 
ed, and hjs voice penetrated the gates of 

the deep: but it was not the voice of 

threatenings dreadfully utter'd in ſtorm 
and tempeſt: it was the vòice of the 
bleſſed Sa vtovn, ſpeaking Fe en 
earth, good-will towards man. Earth 
rejoic'd as at the renewal of her beauty; 
ber hills overſpread with an amiable 


| e ſhouted forth their hls ; but 


. 
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only the eternal FATHER and himſelf 
know the whole of the divine petition, 
This alone the tongue of man can utter, 
Divine FATHER | the day of ſalva- 
vation and heavenly grace ;—of ſuffer- 
ing for the ſalvation of man draws near. 
In the ſolitude of eternity, ere the che- 
rubim and ſeraphim were form'd, were 
we together, Fill'd with divine love we 
ſaw man, ere I, by thy power, form'd. 
him of the duſt—We ſaw. him _miſe- 
rable; the immortal become polluted. 
duſt, ſtain'd with ſin. Then ſaidſt thou, 
Frail man will fall; but who by ſuf- 
fering will renew the divine image in 
his foul, and by dying fave him from 
death eternal? I alone offered to per- 
form the arduous taſk, and cry'd, Lo I 
will do thy gracious will, O Gop! 
Then was formed the glorious: yet aw- 
ful myſtery of redemption. Eternal Fa- 
ther, thou knoweſt—it is alſo known 
to all the hoſt of Heaven, with what 
ardour I have long'd to fulfil the divine 
work, O earth how waſt thou, before 


| G5 


* 


iv THE MESSIAH. Book l. 
my humiliation in this human form, 
my choſen, my belov'd object! and. 
thou, O Canaan, ſacred land, how oft 
has my compaſſionate eye been caſt on 
thee ! At length my heart flutter'd with 
tranſports of Joy at my being man, and 
that many righteous ſhall flock to me, 
and all generations through me be able 
to obtain ſalvation. Here 1 lie, O noLY | 
FA THER ! and ſtill united to mankind, 
pour out my prayers before thee ; but 
ſoon ſhall I, fill'd with amazement, be 
flain by thy juſtice. Already J hear thee, 
O thou JupGE of the earth—AlJready 
do I hear thee far diſtant paſſing by— 
Already the gloomy garden lies before 
me. Already I fink before thee in the 
lowly duſt, cover'd with the ſweat of 
death. Behold, O my FaTpzr'! here 
am I ready to ſuffer for man—to die 
that man may live. —Thine anger, thy 
juſtice will I ſupport! and become a 
willing ſacrifice for the fins of men. 
Vet ſtill am I free: ſtill might I pray to 
thee, to ſend me myriads or̃ celeſtial 
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ſpirits to conduct me back in triumph 
to thy ſacred throne: but I will ſuffes 
what no ſeraph can—what no medita- 
tive cherub can conceive will I ſuffer.— 
This agonizing death, with all its 
terrors, will I, O ETERNAL, ſuffer ! 


Farther he ſaid : I lift my head to the 


heavens, and ſpread mine hands in the 
clouds, and ſwear, that I will _ 
mankind, 

Thus ſpake the holy Jzsvs, and 8 
In his countenance ſhone ſublimity, fi- 


lial love and reſignation. The ETERNAL. 


FATHER looking with delight and com- 


placency on his divine Sox, anſwer'd, I 


raiſe my head above the higheſt Heavens, 
and ſtretch my hand thro' the immenſity 
of ſpace, and ſwear to thee, my beloved 
SON, that T will forgive the fins of the 
repentant children of men. 

While the ETERNAL thus ſpake, all 


nature ſhook : ſouls juſt emerging from 
non-exiſtence, which had not yet begun 


to think, trembled, and firſt caught ſen- 
fation, Unuſual awe overwhelm'd the 
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heart of the ſeraph ; he, was agitated 
like the earth, when ſhe expects an ap- 
proaching tempeſt, The apoſtate ſpirits, 
in the fiery deep, ſhook on their burn- 


ing thrones, in fearful expectation of 


encreaſing torment. - They ſunk lower 
in the bottomleſs pit, and on each fell 
an huge maſs of flaming, ſulphur. All 
Hell reſounded with the execrations of 
theſe malignants, againſt Gop and his 
Anointed, the holy Jesvs. 


The MxssrAn till continued ſtand- 
ing before the ETERNAL FATHER, At 
a diſtance GABRIEL lay on his face in 

. proſtrate adoration, fill'd with new and 
rapturous contemplations. During the 
innumerable ages of his exiftence, ne 
had he felt ideas and ſenſations ſo affect- 
ing and ſublime, The infinite love and 
condeſcenſion of the almighty FaTHER, 
the grace and compaſſion of the great 
REDEEMER, now open'd on his aſto- 
niſh'd mind. The ſeraph aroſe—he 
ſtood amaz'd—he pray'd.—Joy inex- 
prefſible thrill'd thro' his whole frame. 

1 * £ | 
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From him iſſu'd ſuch refulgent light and 
ſplendor, that the earth melted under 
his feet: when the divine MEDiaToR, 
ſeeing the ſummit of the mountain il- 
lumin'd by his brightneſs, ſaid, O Ga- 
BRIEL,, veil thy luſtre, and remember 
that thou miniſtereſt to me on earth. 
Haſte now to lay this my requeſt be- 
fore my FATHER, that the nobleſt of 
the human race, the bleſſed patriarchs 
and prophets, with all the celeſtial 
ſpirits, may behold that fulneſs of time 
for which they have ſo ardently long'd; 
There thou needft not ſhrowd thy glory, 
ſince thou wilt appear as the e 
of the Mg881AH. 

Silent the ſeraph, with heavenly grace 
and luſtre, aſcended, Ixsus follow'd 
him with his eyes, tracing his rapid 
courſe up to the confines of Heaven. 

Now he and the FAT HER enter'd on. 
diſcourſes myſterious and profound : 
obſcure even to the immortals: diſ- 
courſes of things which, in future ages, 
Gould-diſplay the love of Gon to man, 
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The ſeraph enter'd the borders of the 
celeſtial world, whoſe whole extent is 


| furrounded with ſuns, which, as an ethe- 
rial curtain of interwoven light, extend 


their luſtre around Heaven. No dark 


planet approaches, the refulgent blaze. 
Clouded nature flies ſwiftly by, far diſ- 
tant. There the terreſtrial orbs ſeem to 
roll minute and imperceptible, as the 
duſt, the habitation of worms, is ſeen to 
riſe from under the foot of the traveller. 
Around Heaven are a thouſand paths of 
extent immeaſureable, alſo border'd by 
funs. 

Along the etherial way that leads from 
Heaven to Earth, when firſt created, 
conſtant flow'd, from a ſource celeſtial, 
down to Eden's happy groves, a lucid 
ſtream, thro* which Gon and his angels 
deſcended, when they deign'd to hold 
bleſt intercourſe with man. But ah! 
too ſoon the lucid ſtream roll'd back to 
its ſource: for man, by ſin polluted, 


had turn'd a rebel to his Gop. The im- 


” 


mortals then no longer viſibly appear'd 
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in all their radiant luſtre: they with- 
drew from a land defac'd by guilt, and 
left a prey to Death. The filent hill 
where yet remain'd the veſtiges of the 
ETERNAL's preſence; the whiſpering, 
groves, honour'd by the appearance of 
the Mosr HicH : the ſacred peaceful 
vales, once with pleaſure frequented by 
the youth of Heaven: the umbrageous 
bowers, where the human Heart firſt over- 
flow'd with ſweet ſenſations and extatic, 
grateful rapture; and where the firſt man 
wept for joy that he was thus to live for- 
ever. Theſe, theſe the bleſt ſpirits left. 
Curs'd was the earth; it became the ge- 
neral tomb of its once immortal inhabi- 
tants. But when hereafter, purify'd by 
fire, it ſhall triumphant riſe from its 
aſhes, renew'd in beauty, and Gop, by 

his omnipotent voice, ſhall unite the ter- 
reſtrial orbs to the Heaven of Heavens, 
the world ſhall be one Paradiſe, Then 
ſhall the etherial ſtream of heavenly 
light again roll from its celeſtial ſource, 
and with reſplendent brightneſs flow to- 
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Eden. Then ſhall aſſemblies. of radiant 
ſpirits, coming to earth, frequent it's lu- 
cid banks, and ſeek ſweet communion 
with the new immortals. 

Up this ſacred way GABRIEL now a- 
ſcended, and ſoon approach'd Heaven, 
the peculiar reſidence of the Divine 
Glory. | 
In the centre of the aſſemblage of ſuns, 
Heaven riſes into an immenſe dome. 
The Or1cin of worlds, the Axchr- 
TYPE of all that appears fair and lovely, 
diffuſes beauty, in flowing ſtreams, thro' 
the infinite expanſe. When the ETER- 
NAL walks forth, the harmonic choirs 
borne on the wings of the wind, to the 
borders of the ſunny arch, chant his 
praiſe, joining the melody of their gold- 
en harps, while he who looks with com- 


placency and delight on all his works, 


ſmiles benignant, at the effuſions of 
their gratitude and love. 

O thou who teacheſt my tongue to ut- 
ter celeſtial ſtrains! aſſociate of angels! 
propheteſs of God! inſtruct me to re- 


FOOT, PE ST Eo COON 


Book I. THE MESSIAH, 17 
hearſe the ſong then ſung by the ſons 


of Heaven. 

Hail ſacred land, wow he her 
Hich diſplays his majeſty and grace! 
Here our dazzled eyes behold him un- 
veil'd, and ſhining in unclouded light, 
diffuſing joy and rapture thro' all the 
bleſs'd. How infinite art thou in all 
thy perfections, O Jenovan! Our 
ſongs, pour'd forth with grateful fervor, 
and all the powers of harmony, in vain 
attempt to extol thine excellence. Loſt 
in thine immenſity, i in feeble ſtrains we 
firive to expreſs thy glory, Thou alone 
art perfect Thou alone, from thine eſ- 
ſential excellence, wert ever ſublimely 
bappy: nor can our homage add to 
thine underiv'd felicity. Yet, O Mos 
GRractoys | prompted by thine over- 
flowing goodneſs, thou haſt created be- 
ings to taſte thy love, and ſhare thy bliſs. 
Thou Heaven Was firſt created, then us, 
Heaven's inhabitants, Far waſt thou. 
then from thy birth, thou young ter- 
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veſtrial globe; thou ſun, and thou, O 
moon, the favour'd earth's attendants 
Firſt born of the material creation, 
what was thine appearance, when, after 
an eternity of ages, Gop deſcended and 
ereated thee the manſion of his glory ? 
Thine immienſe cirele call'd to Exiftence 
was ſtretch'd out, and aſſum'd its glori- 
ous form. The creative voice went 
forth, with the fitſt tumult of the ctyſ- 
talline ſeas, Their banks heard thy 
voice and roſe like terteftrial worlds, 
Then big with thought, 4idft thou, 
Chrarok oMniForENT, fit in ſolit ww 
on thy new exalted throne. Oh hail— 
Rail in joyful tranſports the thoughtful 
Derry !—Then, then were ye created, 
ye angels, ye cherubim and ſeraphim, 
incorporeal beings, ſublime in thought, 
and quick to perceive, adoring the won- 
ders of your great CREA ToR. Hallelu- 
jab, a joyful hallelujah we will inceſ- 
fantly ſing to the Flasr or BE1NGs. 
At thy voice ſolitude fled : at thy word 
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the angelic ſpirits aroſe to life and bliſs, 
Hallelujah. | 

During the hymn the MepiaToR's 
reſulgent meſſenger ſtood on one of the 
ſuns neareſt Heaven. The ETERNAL. 
FATHER rewarded the celeſtial choir 
with a look of benignity, and then be- 
held the ſeraph. He alſo attracted the 
eyes of all the heavenly hoſt, and bow- 
ing low in aweful adoration, the firſt of 
the ſeraphs went to conduct him in ſo- 
lemn ſtate to the ſacred preſence, His. 
name with Gop is The Crosen ; but 
by the heavenly hoſt he is call'd ELoA. 
This is the faireſt ſpirit of Heaven : his. 
thoughts are more ſublime than the en- 
raptur'd ſoul of man can conceive : his 
looks more lovely than the vernat morn, 
brighter than the ſtars, when with youth- 
ful ſpleridor they flew from the CREA 
ToR's forming hand to run their courſes. 
At his creation the ErzznaAs reduced 
the reſplendent crimſon of the morning 
into an etherial body, and the radiant 
clouds of Heaven ipftantly gather'd 
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found him. Gop then with out- ſtretch'd 
arm rais'd him from them, and bleſſing 
him, ſaid, Behold thy CREATOR ! The 
ſeraph ſtood before him, and ſeeing the 
ETERNAL, view'd him with rapture, till 
he ſunk, overpower'd by the refulgent 
brightneſs of the divine countenance, 
At length he utter d the new and ele- 
vated ſenſations of his heavenly mind: 

but worlds ſhall periſh, a new ſyſtem be 
rais'd from the duſt, and ages be loſt in 
eternity, before the moſt exalted Chriſ- 
tian ſhall feel ſenſations ſo ſublime. 
Elo, who flew with glowing beams, 
and in all his luſtre, to conduct Ga- 
BRIEL to the altar of the MepiatoR, 
knew him far diſtant, and melted into 
pleaſing rapture at the ſight of one with 
whom he had before taken a circuit 
through all the wide creation of Gop, 


viſiting each world with its inhabitants, 
and performing actions not to be imi- 


tated by the moſt perfect of the race of 


- man. Now to each other known, they, 


with. cordial looks of love and open 
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arms, fly ſwift into each other's em- 


brace, where they remain tremulous 


with joy. Thus tremble two virtuous 


brothers, who, after braving death for 


their country, and performing immortal 
deeds, meet, full of heroic ardour, and 
embrace before their ſtill greater father. 


Gop from afar beheld and bleſs'd them. 


They mov'd towards the celeſtial throne, 
friendſhip giving a brighter glow to their 
heavenly luftre, while they approach'd 
the ſanctuary of Gop. Near the ſeat of 
the divine ſplendor, on a celeſtial mount 
reſts the night of the Mosr HoL Y. A 


pale ſilver light glimmers within the 


myſterious place, but the inſide is con- 
ceal'd by a ſacred gloom from the eyes 
of angels; except when Gop himſelf, 

by his majeſtic thunder, opens the veil 

of in and then the celeſtial [pec- 
tators behold and adore, 


At the entrance of the ſanctuary, the 
altar of the Mss Au, like the mount of 


Gop, ſtood unclouded. Thither Ga- 
aT went in feſtal ſplendor, carrying 
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two golden cenſers: then ſtood rapt in 
thought. Exoa, who was with him, 
<all'd forth from his harp divine harmo- 
ny, to prepare the offering ſeraph for 
ſupplications fervent and ſublime. The 
flowing melody fill'd GABRIEL with an 
heavenly tranſport, and ſwell'd his la- 
bouring thoughts to extaſy. Thus the 
ocean riſes, when the voice of the Loxp 
moves over it with mighty winds. The 
meſſenger of the Mxss1 AH then rais'd 
his eyes to Gon, and offer'd up his pe- 
titions, TheETERNALheard his prayer, 
and with him all the celeſtial hoſt, The 
SUPREME- himſelf caus'd a deſcending 
flame to light the incenſe. Fumes of 
- fragrance then ariſing, aſcended to 
CGop, as on earth mountains raiſe their 
lofty heads towards Heaven, 

Gop had fix'd his all- ſeeing eyes on 
this terreſtrial globe, where the Re- 
DEEMER,, tranſported with love to man, 
was ſtil] engag d in prayer: but now the 
face of the ALMIGHTY, beaming with 
grace and. mercy, fill'd all Heaven with 
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refulgent glory. With filent rapture the 
exalted fpirits adoring, wait the vaice - 
of the Lond. The celeſtial cedars no 
langer waye :, the criſtaline ocean lies 
ſilent within its lofty ſhares: the breath- 
ing winds ſtop within the brazen moun- 
tains, and with expanded wings wait for 
the voice: diving» This univerſal ſilence 
remain'd unbroken, till thunder ſudden- 
ly rolling from the ſanctuary, proclaim- 
ed the approaching anſwer. 'The moſt 
holy place; alſo open'd to prepare the 
expecting Heavens. Then to the mighty 
ELoa,. the cherub Urim, rapt in di- 
vine contemplations, ſaid, Behold, O 
ELoa, the holy of holies! At this the 
ſeraph aroſe, and advancing with ſolemn 
pace, cry'd, I ſee on thoſe golden pil lars 
the myſterious tables of preſcience, 
There the book of life is open'd by tho 
breath of mighty winds» That of the 
general judgment now opens dreadful, 
like the waving banners of hoſtile ſe- 
raphs, and threatens deſtruction to all 
the workers of iniquity. The Ar- 
MIGHTY draws back the veil : but ſee 
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Unix, the ſacred candleſticks glimmer 
through a filyer cloud, that reſembles 
the morning dewdeſcending on the hills, 
Thus in prophetic viſion ſhine the 
Chriſtians, the future heirs of ſalvation. 
1 'ſee thouſands and ten thouſands of 
thoſe golden candleſticks, typical of 
the churches. O Urim I count the 
ſacred number. URIiu reply'd, We 


can number the worlds, we can count 
the radiant ſeats of the angels, and 
the manſions of the bleſs'd ;\ but not 

the effects of the great redemption, nor 

the boundleſs mercies of the MosT n 
Hi on. I now ſee, return'd Exoa, the 5 
judgment feat of CHRIST. How tre- n 
mendous art thou, O Jupce of the th 
earth, ſeated on high, and riſing on ts 
tempeſtuous clouds, amidſt the burſts of E. 
rolling thunder; radiant with mercy, 8 
and arm'd for deſtruQion ! F 801 

Thus convers'd ELoa and URIM on the 
theſe myſterious viſions. Seven times ye 
had the thunder open'd the ſacred dark- ſaly 
neſs, when the aweful voice of the 3 


ETERNAL flowly deſcended, * 
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I am Love. Such was I before the ex- 
iſtence of my creatures - before I form'd 
the worlds: and now I am Love in my 
conduct towards man; in the accompliſh- 
ment of the great work of redemption, by 
my ſending my beloved Sox to die for 
ſinners, Did not my almighty arm ſup» 
port you, ye exalted, but finite beings, 
the tremendous fight of his aweful death, 
would put a period to your exiſtence, 
The ETERNAL was ſilent. Struck with 
deep amazement, the etherial ſpirits with 
folded hands ſtood before him. Now mak- 
ing a ſign to ELoa, that ſeraph, with hu- 
mility in his look, view'd the face of Hea- 
ven's gracious K1NG, and inſtantly reading 
there the thoughts divine, turn'd to the 
celeſtial audience, and ſaid, Behold the 
ErERNAL, ye righteous ſons of Heaven, 
and know his counſels. Next to his dear 
Sor, were ye moſt belov'd, when he laid 
the gracious plan of redemption. That 
ye have ardently long'd to ſee the day of 
alvation, and to behold the great Mes- 
An triumph over the powers of Hell, 
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God is your witneſs. Bleſſed be ye his 
offspring. Shout for joy that ye ſee the 
glory of his face, who is the Source of 
Being, the ETERNAL and UNCHANGE- 
ABLE, Whoſe mercy endureth for ever, 


deſcends to term you his children. For 
your ſake alone, this meſſenger of peace 
is ſent by his beloved Son; to the celeſ- 
tial altars. Rejoice, ye inhabitants of the 
earth, we will join with you in admiring 
the wonders of your redemption, which 
we ſhall behold with clearer light, with t 


purer devotion, and more extatic rapture, * 
while we give our pity to you, ye devout in 
and humble friends of the REEEMER, er 
who are ſtill liable to darkneſs and error. th 
But while his cruel, his obdurate perſe- hy 
cutors have their names eras'd from the M 
book of life, to you, ye faithful, your joy 
SAvious ſends a divine light. Ye ſhall mi 
then no longer, with weeping eyes, be- Dx 
hold his ſacred blood ; but joyful ſhall ſee haft 
it ſtream for you, flowing into eternal liſe. of r 


Then, ſolac'd in the boſom of peace, ye 
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ſhall triumphant celebrate the feſtival 
of everlaſting repoſe. Ye ſouls now 
eſcap'd from the ſnares of life, and rais'd 
to glory, begin the eternal jubilee, - 
which ſhall laſt when time ſhall be no 
more. The righteous children of the 
earth ſhall, generation after generation, 
be gather'd to you, and join your bleſs'd 
aſſemblies, till at laſt, at the conſum- 
mation of all things, they and you ſhall- 
at the general judgment, be clothed 
with new and immortal bodies, and en- 
ter into more perfect felicity, Mean 
while, ye exalted angels. of the throne, 
inform the guardians of Gop's immenſe 
creation, that they prepare to celebrate 
the choſen day; and ye faints of the 
human race—ye progenitors of the 
MessfAh, to you is alſo imparted the 
joy which Gop alone feels entire, 
mingled with the | ſenſations of the 
Deity. Le immortal ſouls ariſe and 
uaſten to the ſun that illumines the orb 
of redemption : there ſhall ye diſtant ſee 
the firſt ſufferings of the great Re- 
D2 
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DEEMER. Deſcend by that luminous 
path, whence ye ſhall behold the whole 
extent of nature, riſing to your view in 
renew'd beauty, Hear it, O Heavens 
the great JEHovAH will eftabliſh a day 
of ſacred reſt, a ſecond ſabbath, more 
ſolemn than that when ye ſpiritual in- 
telligences, and ye ſeraphic ſpirits, with 
joyful acclamations celebrated the com- 
pletion of the great work of creation, 
New born nature then ſmil'd with ra- 
viſhing beauty. The morning ſtars ſans 
together, andjoin'd with you, ye angels, 
in paying homage tothe great CREATOR. 
Now the MEss1an, the Effluence of his 
glory, will accompliſh a work of grace 
and mercy ſtill more reſplendent. Thus 


fapt in aſtoniſhment, ELoa ſpake. Silent : 
the heavenly hoſt look'd up to the ſane- | ! 
tuary : when, at a ſign from Gop, the 
meſſenger of the Mess1an aſcended to , 
the lofty throne, and there receiv'd ſe- ſ 
cret orders to be deliver'd to URIII, J 


and the guardians of the earth, con- 
cerning the miracles to be perform d a 
the death of CHRIST. 
| 
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In the mean time the cherubims had 


deſcended from their ſeats, GABRIEL 
follow'd, and approaching the altar of 
the earth, diſtant heard from the high- 
bending arch of Heaven, ſighs and eja- 
culations in plaintive accents breath'd 
for the ſalvation of man : above all he 
diſtinguiſh'd thoſe utter'd by the firſt of 
the human race. 

This is the altar of which the prophet 
of the new covenant ſaw the celeſtial 


model on the ſhore of Patmos,. where 


he heard the voices of the martyrs, in 
mournful ſounds, aſcend,. while, with 
angelic tears, they lamented that the 
Judge ſo long delay'd the day of ven- 
moands.. 

The ſeraph having deſcended to the 
altar of the earth, Apam, fill'd with 


_ eager expectation, haſten'd towards 


him, not unſeen, A lucid etherial body 
was the radiant manſion of his bleſs'd 
ſpirit, and his form as lovely as the 
bright image in the CREATOR's mind, 
when meditating on the form of man in 
D 3 
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the blooming fields of Paradiſe Apan 


approach'd with an amiable ſmile, that 
diffus'd over his face an air of ſweeteſt 
dignity, and . thus utter'd his impaſ- 
ſion'd accents; Hail happy.ſeraph | meſ- 
ſenger of peace] at the voice of thy 
bleſſed embaſſy, which reſounded from 
afar, my ſoul aroſe joyful. Thou, dear 
Mess1An, may I too, like this ſeraph, 
behold thee in thy ſacred manly beauty, 
in the garb of compaſſion, in which thou 
haſt confented to reconcile my fallen 
offspring. Lead me to the ſteps im- 
printed by the feet of my RRDEZM E, 
the friend of all my race, At due di- 
ſtance will I attend him. Shew me 
where he pours out his ſoul in fervent 
prayer for man. Ah, may the firſt of 


ſinners preſume to behold him through 
. his guſhing tears of joy! O earth, my 


native land ! I was once thy firſt inha- 


bitant! On thee I caſt a tender look: 


thy fields, blaſted by the thunder of the 


curſe, would, in the company of the di- 


vine Mgs$1an, now veſted in a mortal 
body, like that L left in the duſt, be more 


# 
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delightful, than, O Paradiſe! thy flowery 
plains, copy'd from the celeſtial meads. 

Thy deſire, firſt of men, anſwer'd the 
ſeraph, with friendly voice, I will men- 
tion to the MEepiaToR. If it be his 
pleaſure, he himſelf will intimate to 
thee, that thou ſhalt ſee him as he is, 
with all his glories ſhrouded by his hu- 
miliation. | 

Now the angelic ſpirits leaving Hea- 
ven, ſwiftly diſtributed themſelves a- 
mong all the various worlds form'd by 
the hand of the OuNirorEN r. To the 
earth GABRIEL deſcended alone ; when 
the ſtars, moving in their ſeveral orbits, 
ſilently ſaluted him with an univerſal 
morn. Inſtantly reſounded from every 
quarter, new names given to the terra- 
queous globe, which they term'd The 
favourite of Heaven, the place were Gop 
a ſecond time diſplays his glory, the laſt- 
ing witneſs of the mercy and compaſſion 
of the great Mess1aH. Thus angelic 
voices from each orb reſounded thro' the 
wide expanſe, GABRIEL heard them, 
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while with ſpeedy flight he deſcended to 
the earth, | 

Here the unruffled veil of darkneſs 
cover'd the mountains; cool and ſilent 
repoſe reign'd in the lowly vales. With 
_ eager looks GABRIEL enter'd the gloom, 
ſeeking the Mess1an. Him he found 
. In a lonely valley, winding between the 
aſpiring ſummits of Olivet's ſacred 
mount. Overcome with thoughts pro- 
found, the bleſſed Saviour was fallen 
aſleep, but his ever-aftive mind was 
ſtill employ'd in great ideas of love to 
man. The bare rock was the couch of 
the mighty Prince or Peace. Placid 
love, a divine ſmile, benignity and grace 
inexpreſſible appear'd in his face, while 
a tear of ſoft compaſſion: gently ſtole 
down his cheek ; and tho' the lineaments 
of his expreſſive countenance wanted 
the glow of life and active ſpirit, they 
fill ſpoke his tender friendſhip for man- 
kind. GaBRIEL beholding his ſweet 

aerial ſlumbers, ſtood gazing on him in 
Ax'd attention. Thus a travelling ſo- 
raph views the blooming earth in vernal 
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beauty clad, when dew drops glittering 
hang on every flower, and Heſperus 
lights his evening lamp, to guide the 
penſive ſage to groves where ſacred me- 
ditation and peaceful rapture dwell. 

After long and ſilent contemplation, 
GABRIEL thus ſpoke; O thou whoſe 
piercing view extends to the Heavens, 
thou who heareſt me amidſt the ſlumbers 
of thine earthly frame! with affiduous 
care have I executed all thy commands.. 
While thus employ'd, the firſt of men 
expreſs'd with longing ardour, his defire 
to ſee thy face. Now I obey thy great 
FaTHER's will, and haſten hence to glo- 
rify thy redeeming love. Meanwhile be 
ſilent ye creatures that walk the earth or 
kim the air, while your CREATOR 
ſleeps. Ye aerial ſounds, remain filent 
within your tumultuous caverns, or only 
in ſoft and tremulous murmurs riſe, Ye 
hovering clouds ſhed from your boſoms 
balmy reſt, Wave not ye cedars, and 
ye palms be ſtill; for your. Creator. 
lleeps. 1 
D 5, 
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Thus in ſofteſt accents the gentle ſe- 
raph expreſs'd his care. Then flew to 
the aſſembly of the guardians of the 
earth, who, in ſubordination to the great 
SUPREME, govern this terreſtrial globe, 
guiding the events of providence, To 
theſe was he to expreſs the deſire of the 
bleſſed ſpirits, the approaching recon- 
ciliation, and the ſecond ſabbath. 

O thou who, next to GABRIEL, pre- 
ſidedſt in the great affair of redemption ! 
guardian ſpirit of the earth, the mother 
of the children of immortality, who 
through revolving centuries, are ſent fo 
the'regions on high, while the ruins of 
the habitation of the inextinguifhable 
ſoul are interr'd under eminences, on 
which the foot of the paſſenger never 
reſts, Thou of this ance glorious. carth 
the protector, O ſeraph Eroa! forgive 
thy future friend, for making known to 
mortals, as taught by Sion's muſe, thy 
ſecret reſidence, ſince Eden's creation. 
If fill'd with ſolitary delight, he is rapt 
in meditation deep, and the bright round 
of ſilent extaſy : if he has liſten'd to the 


Boox I. THE MESSIAH. 35 


voice of angels, and his enraptur'd ſoul 
has heard diſcourſes celeſtial, oh hear! 
when bold and ſublime, like the youth 
of Heaven, he ſings not the mouldering 
ruins of the world; but leads man, de- 
voted to death, and riſing to immorta- 
lity, to the aſſembly of the ſaints, to 
the council of the guardian angels. 

In the filent receſs of the unregarded 
north pole, reign Solitude and eternal 
Night, whence inceſſantly flow darkneſs 
and clouds, like an overwhelming ſea. 
Thus, at the call of Moss, a black 
gloom once, O Nile] conceal'd thy ſe- 
ven channels, and hid the everlaſting 
pyramids, the tombs of kings. Never 
yet has a being whoſe eye is bounded by 
the viſible horizon, ſeen theſe deſert 
tracts, involv'd in nocturnal ſtillneſs, 
where the human voice was never 
heard, and where there will be no re- 
ſurrection] but dedicated to muſings 
deep, and refin'd ſpeculations, the ſe- 
raphim render them glorious, when paſ- 
ſing over the mountains ſweetly abſorb'd, 
in a prophetie calm, they behold the fu- 
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ture felicity of mankind. In the centre 
of theſe tracts opens the angelic gate, 
thro' which the guardian ſpirits deſcend 
into their ſanctuary. 
As in hardy winter, after n dark 
and gloomy, the ſun riſes bright over 
the ſnowy mountains, when clouds and 
night fly before his all- enlivening rays, 
while the icy plains, and hoary froſts, 
with brilliant whiteneſs glitter in his 
beams: thus GABRIEL advanc'd; 
brightening the duſky eminences over 
which he flew. Soon had his foot reach'd 
the ſacred gate, which dpen'd ſponta- 
nepus, ſounding like the ruſtling wings 
of cherubims, and on his entrance, 
clos'd, The ſeraph now penetrated-into 
the , depths of the earth, where old 
Ocean ſlowly rolls his waves to deſart 
and uninhabited coaſts, while mightyRi- 
vers, the ſons of Ocean, deep reſound- 
ing, laſh the hollow ſhores. GABRIEL 
ſtill advancing, his ſacred reſidence ſoon 
appear d before him. The gate, com- 
pos'd of a cloud, gave way at his ap- 
proach, and then glowing with celeſ- 
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tial brightneſs, vaniſh'd. Darkneſs rol- 
ling under his rapid feet, fled as he ad- 
vanc'd: while far behind, waving flames 
mark'd his path. And now the beau» 
teous ſeraph enter'd the angelicaſſembly.. 
Where, far from us, the earth turns 
en its centre, is a vaſt concave fill'd 
with celeſtial breezes; in the midſt of 
which is a ſun crown'd with: flowing 
radiance,. mildly refulgent. From this 
ſource, life and warmth aſcend into the 
veins of the earth. The ſuperior orb of 
day, jointly with this his never failing 
aſſiſtant, forms the gay flow'ry Spring; 
the fervid Summer, loaded with bending 
branches,. and thee,, O Autumn! rich 
in golden fruit, and. ſmiling on the 
mountains cloth'd with purple vine- 
yards. But within its horizon never did 
this ſun. riſe or ſet, Round it in fleecy 
clouds ſmiles-an eternal morn.. There 
he who fills the heavens and the earth 
with his preſence, in theſe clouds makes 
known his thoughts to the admiring 
angels, diſplaying before them the won 
ders of providence, Thus Gon here res 
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veals his grace, when after prolific 
ſhowers, the rainbow appears in a di- 
ſtant falling cloud, and to thee, O 
Earth! deelares the divine covenant. 
On this ſun GABRIEL alighted, 
Around him aſſembled the guardians of 
monarchies, the angels of war and 
death, who in the labyrinth of deſtiny, 
to the divine hand convey the direQing 
thread, by which the ALMIGHTY fe- 
eretly overrules the actions of kings, 
when they, inflated with pride, triumph 
in their own ſtrength, and conſider 
their ſubjects as made only to adminiſter 
to their luſt and ambition. There were 
likewiſe the guardians of the virtuous, 
who conduct the penſive ſage, when 
fond of privacy, he avoids all human 
ſchemes of earthly grandeur, in filence 
opening to his mind the books of end- 
"leſs futurity. Theſe alſo unſeen, add 
wings to the inſpiring thoughts of the 
enraptur'd Chriſtian, and join their aid 
when a devout aſſembly pour forth their 
fouls in hymns of praiſe to the great 
REDEEMER, Whea the ſoul of the juſt 
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departed Chriftian, hovering over its 
late body, ſees the pale and ghaſtly vi- 
fage, and all the diſmal marks of the 
triumph of death over vanquiſh'd nature, 
then this bleſſed band, with chearful 
countenance, receive him, ſaying, Be- 
loved ſoul ! the time will come when we 
ſhall gather together all theſe ruins of 
mortality; when the tabernacles of 
clay, thus disfigur'd by the ruthleſs hand 
of death, ſhall, at the morning of the 
reſurrection, awake from a new creation. 
Come then, thou future citizen of Hea- 
ven, what a delightful proſpect lies be- 
fore thee ! O divine ſoul ! the chief of 
Victors, who has conquer'd death, and 
triumph'd over the grave, waits to re- 
ceive thee ! 

Round the ſeraph alfo flock'd the ſouls 
of thoſe tender infants who had juſt en- 
ter'd into life; but fled weeping with the 
piteous cries of childhood. Their timid 
eyes had view'd with aſtoniſhment the 
odjects around them, when, not daring 
to ſtay on the great theatre, yet unopen'd 


to their view, their guardian angels con- 
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duct them thence, and animating them 
with rapturous ſongs, join'd to the har- 
mony of the reviving harp, they in ſoft. 
and melodious ſtrains tell them, from 
whence they receiv'd their origin; of. 
the purity of the human ſoul, when pro- 
ceeding out of the hands of the ALL- 
PERFECT. SPIRIT ; and with what jure- 
nile luſtre the new created ſuns with 
their attendant worlds, appear'd before 
the great CREATOR. The progenitors 
of the human race, ſay they, expect 
you; a glorious view of him who has 
crown'd you with mercy, awaits you at 
the eternal throne. Thus do they in- 
ſtruct their worthy diſciples in that ſub- 
lime wiſdom, the fleeting ſhadows of 
which erring mortals vainly purſue. 
The ſouls of the infants now quitting 
- their lucid bowers, join'd their faithful 
guardians, who,. encompaſling the di- 
vine meſſenger, he made known to the 
aſſembled ſpirits, the orders of the Most 
HIC concerning the MESSlAH. Lranſ- 
ported they liſten'd, and when he ceas'd to. 
ſpeak, ſtood rapt in deep contemplation.. 
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An amiable pair nam'd Benjamin 
and JEDIDA, two infant ſouls in tender 
friendſhip-join'd, at length embracing, 
thus diſcours'd, Is it not Jesvs, O Je- 
DIDA! of whom the ſeraph ſpoke? Ah! 
well do I remember, when we were on 
earth, the ardour with which he folded 
us in his arms! How tenderly he preſs'd - 
us to his throbbing heart! A tear of be- 
nignity and grace fell on his cheek—I 
kiſs'd it away—lI ſee it ſtill—ever ſhall 
I ſee it. I too remember, anſwer'd IE- 
DIDA, that holding me in his arms, he 
ſaid to our mothers, who were ſtanding 
by, Reſemble theſe little children; or ye 
cannot enter into my kingdom. This 
this, return'd BENIAMIN, is the RE- 
DEEMER | the SAVIOUR ! our GRACI- 
ous FRIEND! the DispENSsER OF HAR- 
PINESs to the human race 

Thus they affectionately convers'd,. 
while GABRIEL,, now bent. on a new 
embaſſy, aſcended. A. ſtream. of light 
rolling down, flow'd as he went, with: 
magnificent ſplendor, from the feet of: 
the immortal. Thus the inhabitants of; 
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the moon behold the day of this terra- 
queous globe illuminate their nights, 
when dew-dropping clouds deſcend on 
the top of their mountains. GABRIEL 
thus aſcended, amidſt the acclamations 
of rejoicing angels, and of the ſouls who 
had left their bodies, into the more ex- 
panded atmoſphere, Like the arrow 
flying from the ſilver bow, and wing'd 
for victory, he ſhot along by the ſtars, 
and haſted to the ſun. Then alighting 
at URIEL's reſidence, found on one of 
the pinnacles of that noble ſtructure, the 
ſouls of the fathers, whoſe fix'd looks 
follow'd the beams that diſpenſe the 
ntw-born day to the land of Canaan, 
Among theſe was Apam, the firſt of 
men, who appeared with diſtinguiſh'd 
dignity, ſtanding ſublimely penſive, 
GABRIEL join'd him, and they, with 
the guardians of the ſun, ſtood waiting 
for the ſight of the mount of Olives, 
converſing on the ſalvation of mankind, 
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THE ARGUMENT, 
The ſouls of the patriarchs ſee the MEess14an 
awake at break of day ; and the parents. 
of the human race alternately ſalute him 
with a hymn. R'arHAtl, Jonx's guar- 

- dian angel, tells ]EsUs that this diſciple 
is viewing a demoniac among the ſepul- 
chres on the mount of Olives. He goes 
thither, heals the demoniac, and puts 
SATAN to flight ; who returning to Hell 
gives an account of what he knows of IE - 
s uss and determines his death :. but is op- 
poſed by ABBADONA, ADRAMELECH 
ſpeaking in ſupport of SATAN's determi - 
nation, all Hell approves it; on which S- 
TAN and ADRAMELECH return to the 
earth, to put their deſign in execution. AB- 
BADON A following them at a diſtance, 
ſees at the gate of Hell, ABD1EL,a ſeraph, 
Once his friend, whom he addreſſes : but 
ABDIEL taking no notice of him, he pro- 
ceedsforwards; bewails the forfeiture of 

| his glory; deſpairs of finding grace, and 
| after vainly endeavouring to deſtroy him- 
ſelf, deſcends on the earth. SATAN and 
ADRAMELECH alſo advance to the 
earth, and alight on the mount of Olives. 
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HE morn now deſcending over 

the woods of waving cedars, IE- 
$Us aroſe, The ſpirits of the patriarchs 
ſaw him from their ſolar manſion. A- 
mong theſe were the parents of the hu- 
man race array'd in heavenly beauty, 
who thus alternate ſang. 

ADAM began. Faireſt of days, ſaid 
he, of all the ſtores of time, moſt ſacred! 
At thy return, the ſouls of men, the che- 
rubim and ſeraphim ſhall hail thy riſing 
and ſetting light, Whether deſcending 
to the earth, or whether the bright ſpi- 
rits of Heaven diffuſe thy radiance thro? 
the firmament, or thou advanceſt by the 
throne of Gop, thee in feſtive pomp will 
we celebrate with hallelujahs jubilant. 


* 
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Thee will we bleſs with joyful gratula- 
tions, O day, in which our raviſh'd eyes. 
firſt behold the great Mess1an array'd 
in humility. How beautiful is his form ! 
how lovely! how divine! 

Eve rejoin'd. Bleſſed and holy art 
thou who broughteſt him forth — more 
bleſs'd than EVE, the mother of men. 
Tho' innumerable my offspring, I am 
alſo the mother of innumerable ſinners : 
but thou fair daughter of earth ! haſt 
brought forth only one, the great Ema- 
NUEL, the righteous, the ſpotleſs, the 
divine MessI1An! With wandering eye 
I view my belov'd earth : but thee,O Pa- 
radiſe ! I no longer behold : thou wert 
ſwept away by the waters of the over- 
whelming deluge. Thy lofty umbrage- 
ous cedars which Gop himſelf had 
planted; thy tranquil bowers, the man- 
ſion of the young virtues, no ſtorm, no 
thunder, no angel of death has ſpar'd 
Thou Bethlehem, where Mary brought 
him forth, where, with maternal extaſy, 


ſhe firſt preſs'd him to her boſom, be 
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now my Eden. Thou Well of DAvin, 
be the clear ſpring, where I, juſt com- 
ing from my divine Macer's hand, 
firſt ſaw myſelf; and thou homely cot- 
tape, where he firſt wept, be thou to 
me the bower of primeval innocence. 
O that I, in Eden, had borne thee ! Oh 
that I, juſt after my fatal tranſgreſſion 
had brought thee forth ! then would I 
have gone to my JuDGEe, where the 
earth open'd before him, as if to form 
my grave; where the ruſtling of the 
tree of knowledge produc'd a dread- 
ful ſound ; where his thunders an- 
nounc'd the ſentence of the curſe: 
where trembling I ſtood; and fainted 
with terror, There would I have 
gone to him. Thee, weeping, would 
I have embrac'd, and preffing thee to 
my fluttering heart, would have cry'd, 
Forgive me, O my Gop |! and no lon- 
ger be incenſed againſt me. I have 
borne the SAaviouR, the RepeemeR, 
the PRINCE or PEACE! 
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The firſt of men then reſum'd, Holy 
art thou, adorable and eternal, O thou 
FiksT CausE! thou PRIME Soukcr 
of being, of mercy, of felicity! thou 
FATHER of the divine, the holy IE sus, 
whom thou, all-gracious, haſt choſen to 
redeem mankind, my iſſue ! Their alie- 
nation from thee F have ever deplor'd : 
Thou, O God! haſt beheld my tears— 
By you, ye ſeraphim, have they been 
ſeen and number'd. — Ye ſpirits of the 
dead, the bleſs'd ſouls of my ſleeping de- 
ſcendants, have heard me ſigh for the 
promis'd happineſs of our offspring. 
But thy divine grace, thy condeſcending 
mercy and love to man, changes my 
paternal concern into rapturous joy. 
And now, all gracious RkpEtMER ! 
Son moſt dear! return'd EVE: while 
thou beareſt our image, the image of 
mortal man, thee let us implore, to 
complete the offering made for us, For 
this thou haſt deſcended from the celeſ- 
tial abodes—for this thou haſt veil'd 
thy glories, and art cloath'd in fleſh, 
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O thou CREATOR and Jupoꝝ ! renew 
the earth, thine, and our native land, 
then quick return to Heaven; while 
we, O thou divine, thou ſpotleſs RE- 
DEEMER |! hail thy mercy and thy love! 

Thro' the domes of the angelic palace 
reſounded the voice of theſe fervent ſouls. 
The Mess1AH heard them in his deep 
receſs, as in a ſacred ſolitude, the holy 
prophet rapt in contemplation, hears, in 
ſoft whiſpers, the voice of the ETERNAL, 
Jes vs now began to deſcend from the 
top of Olivet, In the midſt of the mount, 
acluſter of palm trees growing on anemi- 
nence, rear'd their waving heads into the 
light flimſy clouds of hovering morning 
vapours. Under theſe palms the Mx s- 
SIAH perceived RAPHAEL, JonnN's 
guardian angel, abſorb'd in meditations 
deep and awful, while gentle breezes 
flowing from him, brought to the M- 
DIATOR, ſounds which none but he 
could hear, 

With gracious voice, the Megss1an 
ſpake. RAPHAEL draw near, ſaid he, 

Vol. I. E 


50 THE MESSIAH. Book Il. 


and inviſtbly walk by my ſide. How 
haſt thou watch'd the pure ſoul of 
Joan? Did his thoughts, ORATHAEL 
reſemble thine? I watch'd him O holy 
Mz#DI1ATok ! anſwered the ſeraph, with 
the utmoſt care. Holy dreams hover'd 
round his tranſported ſoul, Oh that 
thou hadſt ſeen him, when ſleeping, he 
beheld thee! A ſmile of complacency 
and love overſpread his face, Thy ſe- 
raph alſo beheld Apam, when, ſleeping 
in the blooming fields of Eden, the 
lovely form of Eve juſt riſen into exiſt- 
ence, was preſented by his divine Ma- 
KER, to his mind; but the pleaſure 
diffus'd over his countenance, was ex- 
ceeded by the pleaſing rapture viſible in 
the face of thy holy diſciple, He is 
now among the gloomy manſions of 
death lamenting over the demoniac, 
who, pale as the ghaſtly corpſe, lies 
ſtretch'd in the duſt of the dead. O 
thou moſt Gracious! Wilt thou not 
ſee him? wilt thou not behold the gen- 
tle youth, overcome by ſympathizing 
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diſtreſs, his heart ſwell'd by the painful 
ſeelings of humanity, and his whole 
frame trembling with horror? I myſelf 
was ſo ſtruck at the ſight, that the tear 
of ſorrow quiver'd in my eye, and I 
haſtily withdrew. 

RAPHAEL ceas'd, Indignation ſpark- 
led in the eyes of the MepiaToR, and 
raiſing them up to Heaven, he cry'd, 
O FaTHER OMNIPOTENT ! hear me 
now I call upon thee. May the enemy 


of mankind feel the effects of thy ju- 


ſtice; that Heaven may rejoice at ſee- 


ing Hell involy'd in confuſion, ſhame, 
and terror. | . 


Jesus now drew near to the ſepul - 


chres hewn in the cliffs of the rock, 


where thick and gloomy woods guarded 
the entrance from the view of the haſty 
traveller. Here. the morning dawn 
lowr'd in chilly coolneſs, and the ſun 
faintly ſhot his beams among the tombs, 
Sauna, thus was the demoniac call'd, 
lay in a ſwoon by the ſepulchre of his 
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by the mouldering bones, and the once 
animated duſt that ſprung from his own 
fleſh. Near him ftood his other fon 
weeping, with his ſwell'd eyes lift up to 
Heaven. The fond mother mov'd by 
the entreaties of this wretched parent, 
had once brought the deceas'd child 
they thus lamented, when agitated by 
the malice of SATAN, SAMMA roy'd, 
as now, among the dead, Ah father! 
then cry'd his little Bexon1, the darling 
of his heart, breaking from his mother's 
hold, while ſhe, fill'd with terror, haſted 
after him, — Ah my poor father! will 
you not kiſs me? then clinging about 
his knees, he preſs'd his hand to his 
breaſt. The father embrac'd him trem- 
bling. The little innocent return'd his 
endearments, and look'd up to him 
with an engaging ſmile, endeavouring 
to attract his notice by the little pleaſing 
blandiſhments of infant fondneſs, When 
the father ſuddenly ſtarting, ſeiz'd the 
child, and, fill'd with all the fury of 
| Hell, daſh'd him againſt the rock: his 
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brains, mix'd with blood, diſcolour'd 
the ſtone, and with a gentle ſigh, his 
ſpotlefs ſoul left its ſhatter'd habitation, 
The madneſs of the wretched parent 
then ſubſided. He threw himſelf on the 
ground; then riſing, ſnatch'd up the 
ſtiffning corpſe, which he folded in his 
fainting arms : he preſs'd it to his bo- 
ſom; and while the mother rent the 
air with her ſhricks and lamentations, 
he mourn'd inconſolable, crying, My 
ſon BEnonT! O Benont, Benoxi, my 
dear ſon ! while repentant tears guſh'd 
from his ſtreaming eyes. 

He now lay ſtretch'd on the earth, 
and having recover'd from his ſwoon, 
his whole ſoul was ſuffus'd in grief; 
when JoEL, his other ſon, turning his 
face, wet with tears, from his father, 
beheld the Mess1An advancing towards 
the ſepulchres, and fill'd with ſurprize 
and joy, cry'd, O father, here is Jz- 
sus, the great prophet, coming towards 
the tombs! SaTAn heard him, and 
ſtruck with terror, caſt a lowring glance 
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through the entrance of the ſepulchres, 
Thus from his dark dwelling looks the 
profane atheift, when the loud tempeſt 
rides along the flaming clouds, and the 
tremendous chariots of vengeance a- 
fully roll on high. SATAN had hitherto 
tormented SAMMA only at a diſtance, 
ſending forth plagues from the remoteſt 
parts of the duſky tombs ; but now H- 


-ſing and arming himſelf with the ter- 


rors of Hell, he launch'd them at the 
poor afflicted wretch, who inſtantly 
ſprung on his feet, but void of ſtrength 
he again ſunk on the earth. His trou- 
bled ſoul was ſcarce able to ſtruggle a- 
gainſt the aſſaults of death. But ſud- 
denly rais'd to madneſs, he was driven 
by the archfiend up the rocks. Here, 
O benevolent Saviour ! SATAN would 
before thy face have daſh'd him in pieces 
by caſting him down : but thou waſt 
already there, Thy ſpeedy preventing 
grace ſupported the helpleſs, and bore 
him up on thine immortal wings. The 
deſtroyer of mankind, ſeeing the SA- 
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yIOUR approach, trembled with indig- 
nation and terror. JEsUs now caſting 
down on the demoniac a look of be- 
nignity and grace, a divine power iſ- 
ſues from his eyes, and SAMMA, freed 
from pain, with fear acknowledges his 
deliverer : life dawns in that face, 
which juſt before had the awful ſtamp 
of death. With a loud cry, and ſtream- 
ing eyes, he looks towards Heaven. 
Fain would he ſpeak ; but only tremu- 
lous accents proceed from his faultering 
lips: he ſtretches out his ſuppliant arms 
to his gracious deliverer, and views him 
enraptur'd. Thus the melancholy ſage, 
when bewilder'd' in thought, ſhudder- 
ing, doubts the eternity of his future 
duration ; till a kindred mind, certain 
of its immortality, and relying on the 
promiſes of the ALMIGHTY, approaches 
with chearful looks. The gloom then 
diſperſes, and the illumin'd ſoul, ſhaking 
off the painful depreſſion, exults and 
triumphs, and ſeems to become a ſe- 
cond time immortal. 
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The MEsSIAH now addreſs'd SATAN 
with a voice of awful ſuperiority ; Spi- 
rit of Deſtruction, who art thou, that 
in my preſence haſt the preſumption to 
torture man, the race elected for re- 
demption? A voice deep roaring an- 
ſwer'd in wrathful accents, I am Sa- 
TAN, the ſovereign of the world, and 
reign ſupreme over the independent ſpi- 
rits, for whom I find-other employ- 
ment, than that given to the celeſtial 
ſongſters. Thy fame, O mortal pro- 


phet! (for Mary could never bring 


forth an immortal) has reach'd the 
depths of Hell; and I myſelf, an ho- 
nour thou mayſt well boaſt, eame to 
ſee the SAvIouR, whofe coming was 
proclaim'd by the ſlaves of Heaven. 
But thou becameſt a man, an enthuſi- 
aſtic viſionary, like thoſe Death, my 
ſon, who is far mightier than thou, has 
already Jaid in the grave, I deem'd it 
beneath me to mind what thoſe new 
immortals were doing ; yet not to be 
quite inactive, I tormented mankind, 
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This thou thyſelf haſt ſeen; that face 
has been mark'd by the finger of death. 
I now haſten to Hell, My irreſiſtable 
foot ſhall lay waſte the earth and the 
wide ocean, to open me a commodious 
paſſage. Hell, with joy ful acclamations, 
ſnall celebrate my return. If thou dareſt 
to oppoſe me, do it now. I ſhall come 
back with the power of a king, to pro- 
tect the world I have conquer d. But 
firſt die, thou wretch, added he, impe- 
tuouſly ruſhing on SAMMA, 

The Mess1An, calm and ſilent, like 
the oOMNIPOTENT FATHER, when with 
a nod he ſaves or deſtroys a world, with 
a look check'd his fury, and render'd 
feeble all his boaſted power. He fled . 
precipitate, forgetting in his flight to 
make the earth and the ocean feel the 
force of his irreſiſtable foot. Samma 
now deſcended from the rock, with no 
leſs joy than NEBUCHADNEzZZAR flew 
from the majeſtic ſtream of the Euphra- 
tes, when, by the decree of the Ar- 
MIGHTY, his reaſon was reſtor'd, and 
K 5 
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riſing ere, he was able to view the 
Heavens. The terrors of the Lorn, 
and the roaring waves of the impetuous 
ſtream, no longer paſs'd over him amidſt 
the rolling thunder, and the forked 
lightning, like that ſeen on mount 81- 
NAI. The prince then went to Babylon's 
penſile gardens, not to exalt himſelf as 
a Gop; but lying proſtrate in the duſt, 
with his arms ſtretch'd out towards 
Heaven, he pour'd forth the warm ef- 
fuſions of his gratitude to the ETERNAL. 
Thus SAmMa, haſting to the Mess1an, 
fell at his feet, and cry'd, O Man of 
Gop! O heavenly Prophet! ſuffer me 
to follow thee; and let the life thou haſt 
reſtor'd be devoted to thee ! He then 
riſing on his knees, threw his trembling 
arms about the REDEEMER, IEsus, 
caſting on him a look of benevolence, 
mildly anſwer'd, Follow me not ; but 
henceforth frequent the hill of Calvary, 
where thou ſhall ſee the hope of ABRA- 
HAM, and of the prophets. 
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The Mess1AH had ſcarcely ſpoke, 
when the innocent JotL, with a timid 
air, addreſs'd himſelf to Joan, Dear 
Rabbi, ſaid he, lead me to the great 
PrRopHET of Gop; for I would ſpeak 
to him. The beloved diſciple then tak- 
ing him by the hand, preſented him to 
the SAviouR, to whom, with innocent 
ſimplicity, he thus ſpake : O great Pro» 
PHET, why may not my father and I fol- 
low thee ! Let me aſk thee too, Why 
doſt thou ſtay in this diſmal place, where 
the ſight of the bones of the dead chills 
my very blood ? Come, O come thou 
Man of Go, to our houſe, to which my 
father is returning. My poor mother, I 
am ſure, will be glad to wait on thee, | 
She will bring thee milk and honey, She | 
will give thee the beſt fruit of our trees, [ 
ſhe will cover thee with the wool of the 
youngeſt of our lambs. When Summer 
returns, I will ſhew thee thoſe trees in 
our garden which my father has given ta 
me, and thou ſhalt ſit under their ſhade. 
—But OBEN OxNII my dear brother BE. 
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NONI is dead ! I muſt leave him in that 
tomb. No more, BENONI, wilt thou 
go with me to water the flowers : nor 
in the cool evening wilt thou fondly 
wake me! See there, O divine Pro- 
PHET |! he lies within that tomb. IEsus 
with a tender ſmile embrac'd him; then 
wiping away his tears, ſent him home, 
and turning to Joux, ſaid, Amiable 
child ! a mind ſo tender and ingenuous 
have I ſeldom found in thoſe of riper 
years. Thus he ſpoke, and ſtay'd with 
Joan among the ſepulchres. 


In the mean time, SATAN, wrap'd in 
clouds and vapours, paſs'd through the 
valley of Jehoſaphat, and unſeen, croſs'd 
the Dead Sea. Then reaching cloud- 
capp'd Carmel, he, from thence ſhot up 
into the heavens, where, with look ma- 
7 lign, he wander'd through the univerſe, 
amidſt ſuns and worlds innumerable; 
enrag'd that, after a long ſucceſſion of 
ages, they ſtill ſhone with all the beauty 
and grandeur the Thunderer had im- 
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parted to them at their creation. Then, 
unwilling that the morning ſtars ſnould 
know him by his gloomy aſpect, which 
their mingled radiance render'd more 
conſpicuous, he chang'd his form, and 
array'd himſelf in etherial light: but 
ſoon the effulgent veſture became in- 
ſupportable; when being alſo diſguſted 
at what he beheld, which ill ſuited a- 
mind ſo foul ; he haſted back to Hell. 
Now, with rapid deſcent, he reach'd. 
the confines of the mundane ſyſtem, 
where immenſe ſpaces open'd before. 
him; and theſe he term'd the frontiers 
of more extended realms; where he 
propos'd to fix a new empire. Here, 
as far as the ſickening rays of the laſt 
ſtars of the creation caſt a pallid light 
through the void, he behel1 tranſient 
gleams; yet ſaw not Hell. Far from 
himſelf and the bleſſed ſpirits, Gop had 
inclos'd the abode of terror in perpetual. 
darkneſs, For deſtruction horrible it was 
created; and, to anſwer the end of pu- 
niſhment, it was dreadfully pompous, 
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and awſully perfect. In three nights Hell 
was form'd. Then Gop forever turn'd 
from it his face: that face wherewith 
he ſmiles with benignity and grace, on 
his creatures, transfuſing through their 
fouls the ſweeteſt joy. Thoſe diſmal 
regions are guarded by two angels, of 
approv'd valour. The ALMIGHTY him- 
ſelf girded them with arms invincible, 
that they might there reſtrain the pow- 
ers of darkneſs, leſt Sa TAN, prompted 
by malice, ſhould aſſail the fair creation 
of Gop, To the entrance of Hell, 
where, with ſolemn ſtate, the angels fit, 
deſcends a lucent path of ftreaming 
light, reſembling a river of liquid cry- 
ftal ; that thus remote, they might not 
| boſe the holy joy, and pleafing rapture, 
the mingled beauties. of the wide crea- 
tion yield, : 3 
Skirting this luminous way, SATAN, 
involv'd in a cloud, reach'd the gate of 
Hell unſeen, and ruſhing fiercely through 
in haſte mounted his burning throne. 


Among the eyes dim'd by darkneſs and 
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deſpair, none ſaw him but Zor HEIL, one 
of the infernal heralds; who, obſerving 
a cloud inveſt the lofty ſteps, cry'd to a 
ſpirit ſtanding near, SATAN, the ſove- 
reign of theſe dark abodes, is at length 
return'd. That cloud of vapours indi- 
cates, that he, ſo long expected by all 
the gods, is there. While he yet ſpake, 
the intervening cloud diſpers'd, and SA- 
TAN, with terror and rage on his brow, 
appear'd ſeated, The ſervile herald in- 
ſtantly flies to a volcano, which in 
ſtreams of flaming ſulphur uſed to pro- 
claim SATAN's arrival through all the 
burning land; there mounting on the 
wings of a tempeſt, he aſcended from the 
bottom of the mountain up to its ſum- 
mit; where, wrap'd in clouds of ſmoak, 
is a yawning aperture, There kindling 
the fiery ſtorm, eruptions terrible pro- 
claim the archfiend's arrival, while 
gleaming light illuminating the dark 
abodes, to the far diſtant ſhew Hell's 
monarch, ſeated high in pageant ſtate. 
All the inhabitants of the abyſs then ap- 
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pear, and their chiefs haſte to ſeat 
themſelves beneath him on the ſteps of 
his throne. 

Thou muſe of Sion, who undiſmay'd, 
look'ſt, fill'd with ſacred fervor and 
folemn awe, down into the abyſs of 
Hell, while, when the Mosr Hicn 
puniſhes the ſinner, thou readeſt in the 
divine countenance, ſelf-approbation 
and calm tranquility; O now inſpire 
thy ſuppliant, and let the mighty voices 
of the infernals roar in my numbers, as 
the bellowing ſtorm— as the tempeſt of 
Gop! 

Firſt appear'd ADRAMELECH, a ſpirit 
in guile and malice exceeding SATAN, 
azainſt whom his boſom {till boil'd 
with indignant rage, for being the firſt 
who attempted the apoſtacy, which he 
himſelf had long before projected. The 
actions he perform'd were not to ad- 
vance SATAN's kingdom but his, own. 
From years immemorial he had been 
conſidering how to raiſe himſelf to the 
dominion of Hell; how to engage the 
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Prince of the fiery deep in a freſh war 
againſt the ETERNAL: how to cauſe 
him to be forever baniſh'd to the infi- 
nite ſpace: or, if all fail'd, how he 
might ſubdue him by force of arms. 
Theſe thoughts had employ'd his mind 
ever ſince the apoſtate angels, flying 
before the conquering arm of the Mes- 
SIAH, had been driven down into the 
tremendous gulph. The ſuperior ſpi- 
rits then aſſembling, ADRAMELECH 
laſt appear d; but inftead of martial 
armour bore a tablet of poliſh'd gold, 
and flowly advancing, call'd aloud, 
Why, O ye kings! do ye thus igno- 
miniouſly fly ? Know, ye celeſtial war- 
riors, ye noble aſſerters of liberty, 
that ye ſhall enter new and magnificent 
manſions of immortality, When Gon 
had invented thunder, and with it 
arm'd the Mess1aH, who with a tre- 
mendous ſtorm drove you to this place 
of woe, I eſcap'd, and paſſing by un- 
ſeen, to the- far diſtant ſanctuary of 
Gop, enter'd the awful place, and 
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there found the table of deftiny, in 
which our future fortunes are enroll'd, 
Draw near ye immortals, and read the 
archives of Heaven. Here ſee the ſove- 
reign decree of Fate. He then read the 
following words: 
Of the gods over whom JEHovan 
reigns, one becoming ſenſible of his 
divinity, and quitting the Heaven of 
Heavens, fhall dwell with his divine 
affociates in folitary and gloomy man- 
fions: theſe will he at firſt inhabit 
with pain and reluctance, as he who 
who ſhall drive them thither, inhabited 
Chaos, till, for him, I form'd the 
. Univerſe, Such is my will. Dread not, 
ye celeſtial ſpirits, to enter the abodes 
of terror and diſmay. For out of theſe 
new worlds ſhall ariſe more glorious 
than thoſe ye have left. Theſe SATAN 
ſhall create : but from me ſhall he re- 
ceive the divine plan. Thus ſays the 
god of gods, I who alone circumſcribe 
all ſpace, and with my moſt glorious 
world encompaſs that, with all the orbs 
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and their gods. Here ADRAMELECH 
ceas'd; but in vain did the ſpirits of 
darkneſs ftrive to give credit to his 
words. 

The Mosr Hicn, who heard his 
blaſphemies, ſaid, I am Jenovan, and 
beſides me there is no other Go p. 
The Heavens ſhall declare my glory, 
and the trembling ſinner bear witneſs 
to my power. Then proceeded from 
the mouth of Gop the momentous de- 
eree. Deep in the loweſt Hell riſes a 
luminous maſs, in the midſt of the 
flaming ſea, which runs into the lake of 


death. This maſs enormous, the cir- 


cling thunders, in whirling eddies, 
tore from its baſe, when riſing high it 
ſtruck the proud ADRAMELECH, 
fraught with lies, and caſt him with 
his impious tablet into the deadly lake. 
There ſeven nights he lay rolling in 
the abyſs. Long after, he caus'd him» 
ſelf to be worſhip'd on earth as the 
ſupreme Gon, and had a temple erected 
to his honour, in which he himſelf pre- 
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ſided, placing over the high altar the 
tablet of deſtiny, which none believ'd. 
Thither his partiſans reſorted, and like 
flaviſh hypocrites, worſhip'd the viſio- 
nary deity, when preſent, with reve- 
rence, and while abſent with mockery, 
From this temple now came ApRa- 
MELECH, and concealing his ſecret 
rancour, ſeated -himſelf on the throne, 
cloſe to SATAN. 

Next came MoLocn, a warlike ſpirit, 
Leſt the Thundering Warrior, for ſo he 
calls the great JEHov An, ſhould deſcend 
to ſeize the plains of Hell, he vainly for- 
tify'd them with a wall of mountains, 
rais'd with towering battlements, Oft 
when the gloomy dawn riſes in ſulphu- 
rous vapours from the banks of the 
flaming ocean, the inhabitants of Hel! 
ſee him tottering under the ſtormy peak 
of ſome lofty eminence, while he ſlow- 
ly advances down the declivity of the 
mountains, when, having caſt his load 
on his new rais'd mound, which riſes 
towards the high vaulted roof of Hell, 
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he ſtands in the clouds, liſtening'to the 
echo made by the fall of the ponderous 
rock, and fancies it to be the noiſe of 
the ratling thunder. The ſouls of the 
once proud conquerors of the earth then 
viewing him with aſtoniſhment frem 
beneath, he ruſhes among them from the 
ſtupendous heights, while they wing'd 
by fear, fly from the martial fiend. He 
now went in his ſable armour, which 
reſounded as he walk'd, reſembling 
thunder involv'd in black clouds, Be- 
fore him the mountain ſhook, and be- 
hind, the rocks trembling, ſunk. Thus 
he advanc'd to the throne of SATAN, 
After him appeat'd BELIAL, who in 
mournful ſilence came from the dreary 
foreits and deſart waſtes, where the 
black ſtreams of death, iſſuing from a- 
ſource involv'd in clouds, flow dark and 
languid to the foot of SATAN's throne. 
Vain, eternally vain are his endeavours 
to render the accurſed land on its 
banks, like the bright creation of Gop. 
Thou, O ETERNAL ! laugheſt at his 
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attempts, when, howling like the tem- 
peſt, he would imitate the cooling 
breeze of the Zephyrs, and when with 
impotent arm he attempts to drive the 
ſullen ſtream before him. At theſe la- 
bours he inceſſantly toils, while the 
Terrors of Gop roar in his deſtructive 
wings, and Deſolation, array'd in de- 
formity, is ſpread over the trembling a- 


byſs. With rage BeLItar remembers. 
the eternal Spring, which like a young 


ſeraph, ſmiles on the ever-blooming 
flowers of Heaven, Fain would he 
imitate the beauties of that ſeaſon in 
Hell's nocturnal vales. Then frowns 
and vents indignant ſighs/at ſeeing the 


doleful land lying before him in dreary 
darkneſs, for ever incapable of improve- 
ment; and notwithſtanding all his 
pains, infinite tracts fill'd with a dread- 
ful ſcene of woe. BELIAL, with a 
brow lowring with dire dejection, re- 
pair'd to SATAN, His mind ſtill boil'd 
with revenge againſt him who drove him 
from the celeſtial fields, into that land 
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of terror and deſolation, which every 
ſucceeding century ſeem'd to render 
more intollerable. . 

Thou MacGos, who dwelleſt in the 
lake—thou alſo amidſt thy waters ſaw'ſt 
the return of SATAN. Thou cam'ft 
forth riſing in the mid of a roaring 
whiripool, and when thy feet divided 
the black ſtream, the ſea, driven before 
thee, roſe like extenfive mountains. 
Macosò curs'd the LoRD. The voice of 
his wild blaſphemies continually flow'd 
in loud bellowings from his diſtorted 
mouth. Since his being caſt from Hea- 
ven, he has been ever uttering execra- 
tions againſt the ETERNAL ; and fil!'d 
with hatred and revenge has been weakly 
bent on deftroying Hell, though it 
ſhould coſt him the labour of millions of 
ages, Being now alighted on the burn- 
ing land, he ſpread devaſtation around, 
throwing the whole ſhore with its 
mountains into the deep. 

Thus did the Princes of the infernal 
regions aſſemble about their king. Like 
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the iſlands of the ſea when torn from 
their foundations, they ruſh'd on with 
boiſterous uproar and irreſiſtable tumult, 
After them crowds of inferior ſpirits 
flock'd, as the waves-of the ocean roll 
to the lofty ſhores. Myriads of ſpirits 
appear'd, who, ſentenc'd to contempt 
and endleſs infamy, chaunted their own 
exploits to their harps, which had been 
crack'd by the thunder of Heaven, and 
ſounded the diſcordant notes of death, 
Thus in the midnight hour, the lofty 
cedars, ſplit by a tempeſt, groan, when 
| Boreas in his brazen chariot ſweeps over 
them, while Lebanon is agitated and 
Hermon trembles. SATAN ſees, and 
hears them coming. He ſtarts up in a 
wild tranſport, and caſting his eyes over 
- them, behoids the Atheiſts, a mean gro- 
velling band, among whom was Goc, 
their horrid leader, in phrenzy, and in 
power pre-eminent. T hey endeavour 
to. imagine, that what they ſaw in 
Heaven was all a dream, the idle pro- 
duce of phantaſtic viſions : and, loſt in 
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a labyrinth of opinion, perſuade them- 
ſelves, that the great JEHovan, firſt 
their father, and then their judge, has 
no exiſtence. SATAN beheld them with 
a contemptuous ſmile. For ſome time 
he ſtood loſt in thought, then ſlowly 
mov'd his eyes around, and again ſat 
down. As menacing ſtorms hover ſlow 
and dilatory over dreary and inhoſpitable 
mountains, ſo SATAN ſat frowning and 
penſive. At length furious, he open'd 
his lips, from which a tempeſt burſt 
forth, and a thouſand claps of impotent 
thunder iſſu'd from his impious mouth. 

Ye formidable bands, if ye are indeed 
thoſe who bravely maintain'd with me 
bold war in the plains of Heaven, during 
three dreadful days, hear with triumph 
what I ſhall relate, concerning my ſtay 
on earth, Hear ye alſo, my friends, the 
noble reſolution I, your ſupreme god 
and king, have taken to put IEHOVAN 
to ſhame, Sooner ſhall Hell paſs away, 
ſooner ſhall he annihilate his creation, 
and again dwell in ſolitude, than he 
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{hail wreft from us our dominion over 
the race of man. Ye gods, ever uncon- 
_ quer'd, ever free ſhall ye remain, tho' 
he ſhould ſend even hither his RRcox- 
CILER, with thouſands. of his heavenly 
meſſengers: nor ſhall he rob us of our 
dominion, though he himſelf ſhould de- 
ſcend to the earth to ſave mankind, 
But againſt whom do I vent my indig- 
nation? Who is this Saviour, this 
Mzg881aH, who comes ctvath'd in a 
mortal body? Would he, who, arm'd 
with the thunder of heaven, drove us 
from the celeftial plains, enter the womb 
of a mortal? or is he, who muſt ſoon 
moulder inthe duſt, to make war on us, 
and deftroy our empire? Yet there are 
ſome here that have timorouſly fled be- 
fore him:—who, at his approach, eſcap'd 
from the emaciated bodies, of the mor- 
tals they tormented, Ye daſtards, 
tremble before this aflembly ! hide your 
faces, and bluſh in obſcurity, Hear it, 
ye gods! they fled! Why, ye puſilani- 
-mous, did ye fly? Why did ye ſtile this 
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Jxsus, who is beneath both you and me, 
the Sox of the eternal Gop? But that 
ye may know who he is, hear from me 
the hiſtory of this arrogant Impoſtor. 
Hear this, ye aſſembly of gods, with 
triumph. | 

From the remoteſt time a prophecy 
has prevafl'd among the Jews, a nation, 


of all others the moſt addicted to viſions, 


that a SAVIQUR - is to ariſe, deſcended 
from David one of their kings, who 
will forever deliver them from their ene- 


mies, and raiſe their monarchy to un- 


parallel'd glory. Ye are not ignorant 
that ſome of your companions once came 
with the tidings that they had ſeen. on 
mount Tabor, a hoſt of rejoicing an- 
gels, who, with ſeeming rapture, and 
awful reverence, inceſſantly called on 
the name of JesUs. That the cedars of 
the mountain trembled, and the ſound 
of their hymns, utter'd in jubilant 
ſtrains, echo'd thro' the neighbouring 
rocks, while all Tabor reſounded Is us 
the SAyioUR, Then GakRIET, proud 
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and inſolent, went in triumph to an Iſ- 
raclitiſh woman, and giving her the ſa- 
Jutation, only due to the immortals, in 
a voice and geſture of reverence, ſaid, 
From thee ſhall a king be born, who 
will protect the portion of Davip, and 
exalt the inberitance of I:xRatt. His 
name ſhall be Jesus. He ſhall be call'd 
the Son of Gop, and of his kingdom 
there ſhall be no end. Why, O ye gods 
of Hell! when ye heard of this, were ye 
ſtruck with terror? Much more have I 
heard, yet continue undiſmay'd. But 
does it become us to be apprehenſive of 
danger, becauſe a mortal Dreamer on 
our earth aſſumes the titles of the Sox 
of Gop, the REDEEMER, and the 84- 
vIour? ; 
During this ſpeech, the arch - apoſtate 
ſaw ariſe the ſcars made by the Thun- 
derer; but, though theſe fill'd him with 
terror, he ſtrove to rekindle his boaſtful 
rage, and thus continu'd : 

I watch'd on earth for the extraor- 
dinary birth of this divine infant. He 
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will ſoon, ſaid I, proceed from the womb 
of Mary. Then, ſwift as the rapid flaſh 


| from the lowring clouds, or the thoughts 


of the gods, when wing'd with wrath, 


will he grow up towards Heaven. In his 


exaltation he, with one foot covers the 
ſea, and with the other the earth. In his 
dreadful right hand he poiſes the ſun 
and moon, and in his left the ſtars of the 
morning. He comes accompany'd by 
Deſtruction, in the midſt of ſlorms, and 
ruſhes irreſiſtibly to victory. Fly, SA- 
TAN | ah fly! left, with his omnipotent 
thunder, he ftrikes impetuous, and 
having hurl'd thee through a thouſand 
worlds, leaves thee ſenſeleſs, and even 
void of life, in the immenſe abyſs. Be- 
hold, theſe, ye gods, were my thoughts : 
but how far were they from the truth ? 
He came into the earth a mere human 
being; a-whimpering child; and, like 
the other ſons of the earth, was no 


ſooner born, than he mourn'd his mor- 


tality with infant tears. A choir of 
heavenly ſpirits, indeed, ſung at his 
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birth : for ſometimes they deſcend to. 
take a view of that eatth where we rule 
with abfolute ſway, and viewing the 
graves and ſepulchres of the dead, where 
once was Paradife, they, weeping, turn 
away their eyes ; but ſoon, to- aſſuage 
their grief, ſing hymns of joy, and re- 
turn to Heaven. This was now the caſe, 
They hafted back, and left the helpleſs 
infant; who then fled from me, while I 
ſuffer'd him to fly; for ſo. cowardly an 
enemy was beneath my purfuit, Meati- 
while my truſty vicegerent, HE ROp, 
caus'd the infants of Bethlehem to be 
maſſatred; when the ſtreaming blood; 
the dying mrieks of the helpleſs inno- 
cents; the apbnies of the diſconſolate 
mothers; and the odorous Ream of the 
freſh mangled bodies, mingling with the 
aſtenting Wulz, rendet'd them a de- 
Hghtful facrifice, It was I, HEkop, 
Who'ptbmptet! ther to perform this-ex- 
plot. Let not amy inferior ſpirit claim 
this kdhour : af honour which I main- 

tin is due to me alone. Let therefore 
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that vain boaſter, who here, in Hell, 
would deprive me of this glory, be ſilent. 
On the death of HRROD, the child was 
brought back from Egypt. His early 
years he paſs'd in the lap of his fund 
mother, and amidſt her embraces te- 
main'd unknown. Afterwards no blaze 
of juvenile fire, no impulſe of noble va- 
lour prompted him to exert his courage. 
He retir'd to the lonely deſerts, and the 
dreary wilds, Yet at length he ſeem'd 
to aſſume a more diſtinguiſh'd character. 
One day, when - bathing in the river 
Jordan, on him deſcended the glory 
of G6d in effulgent ſplendor. This I 
myſelf beheld with theſe immortal eyes, 
Bright it flow'd, as when it iſſues from 
the throne of Heaven thre long ranks 
of adoring ſeraphs, But why it thus 
deſcended, whether in honour of the 
eartly-botty child, or to obſerve the 
watch we kept, is difficult te tell. 
However, I inſtantly heard the rolling 
thunder bellow from the clouds, mix d 
with theſe words; This is my beloved 
F 4 
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Sox, in whom I am well pleas'd. Thus, 
to perplex my thoughts, ELoA, or ſome 
bother of the heavenly hoſt, utter'd theſe 
words: It was ſurely not the voice of 
God, at leaſt far different did it ſeem 
from that, in which he impos'd on 'us 
the irkſome taſk of paying homage to 
His favourite, the Mess1an. Near ]Jt- 
sus was a ſullen prophet, who, like a 
favage, roy'd among the. rocks of the 
wilderneſs; and calling out to this 
pretended Saviour, ſaid, Behold the 
Lams or Gop, which taketh away the 
fins of the world, Hail thou who waſt 
before all worlds ! from thee we receive 
grace for grace. Gop gave the law by 
Moss; but from the anointed of the 
LokD come grace and truth. How lofty! 
how prophetic ! Thus when dreamers 
praiſe each other, they wrap themſelves 
in a ſacred ebſcurity ; and then we, O 
ye immortal gods! are thought much 
too mean to be able to draw aſide the 
fraudful veil. Tis true, the earth - born, 
of whom the prophet ſpeaks in ſuch 
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lofty ſtrains, hath already wak'd the 
dead ; his mighty power, remember it 
ye princes of Hell, has call'd to life 
thoſe, who, fainting under their pains, 
have been laid in their tombs—ſoon he 
is to Iaiſe the whole human race from 
Sin and Death: from Sin, who charms. 
every heart, and reigns with ſuch de- 
ſpotic ſway : from Death, the offspring 
of the fair flattering charmer, will he 
alſo deliver them : though at my nod he 
has ſo often laid in the duſt the whole 
creation of God, Ye ſouls who, ſince 
the formation of the earth, I have ga- 
ther'd round me, as numerous as the 
waves of the ocean, or as the glittering 


ſtars : ye who lament in eternal night, . 


who, in that night, are tortur'd by pe- 
nal fire; — in that fire by deſpair ; — 
and in that deſpair by me: will then be 
as free from death, as the band of the 
adoring worſhippers. We it ſeems, are 
at length to degenerate, and crouching 
low, to lie proſtrate before him. Thus 


what Gop's mighty Thunderer was un- 
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able to accompliſh, this dreamer is to. 
produce. Preſumptuous boaſter! Firſt 
deliver thyſelf, and then awake the dead. 
Thee will I lay pale and djsfigur'd in. 
the duſk, Then to the eyes which ſee 
not, and which ire clouded in perpetual 
durk neſs, will I fay, Ah fee, the dead: 
awake! Then to the ears which hear 
not, and from Which an eternal infenſi- 
bility Mall exclude alt ſounds, will I 
fay,. Hark ! the fields reſound with the 
call, Awake ye dead! And to the ſoul. 
that has juſt taken its flight, and per- 
haps direRs its courſe to Hell, will I. 
call with the voice of a tempeſt, Make 
haſte, thou who haſt conquer'd- death 
—haſte to begin thy triumph! For thee- 
4 pompous entry is prepar'd—the gates 
of Hell open to invite thee in. The 
deep abyſs. reſounds with ſhouts of joy 
-— T hee, the gods, and-the ſouls of thy 
fellow- mortals,. greet in triumphant: 
ſongs. Thus in ſportive trains he rav'd: 
then added, boaſting ; My great reſolu- 


tions ſhall be executed, unleſs Gon. 
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draws up to Heaven the leſſening earth, 
and with it the whole human tace.— 
This SAviou ſhall die Ihe ſhall die! 
Thus ſhall I be both the father and 
protector of Death, and live uncon- 
quer'd through the ages of eternity, 
He ſhall die !—Soon will I, before the 
face of the ETERNAL, ſcatter his moul- 
dering clay in the way to Hell ! 

Thus, in a voice hoarſe and diſcor- 
dant, ſpoke, the arch-apoſtate, The 
great MEs8TAH was {till among the lone- 
ly fepulchres, when the breath with 
which the blaſphemer ended his im- 
pieus ſpeech, brought to the holy JE 
zus a fluttering leaf, on which hung a 
dying worm. The meek and humble 
SAVIOUR gave it liſe; but at the ſame 
inſtant, horrots unutterable enter d 
the boſom of the proud boaſter. Behind 
the ſtep of the high rais'd throne from 
which he vented his blaſphemies Hell 
ſunk, and before it SATAN, from the 
terrors that ſeiz'd his mind, appear'd: 
wrapp'd in the darkeſt gloom of night, 


* 
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while all the inhabitants of the dreadful 
abyſs beheld him with motionleſs a- 
mazement, ' 

At the lower part of the throne ſat 
ABBADONA in deep dejection, rumi- 
nating with keeneſt anguiſh on the paſt 
and the future. Before his face, which 
was deform'd by melancholy, internal 
anguiſh, and ſad diſmay, he beheld tor- 
tures accumulated on tortures, extend- 
ing into eternity. He then look'd back 
to thoſe happy times when he himſelf 
was a bright ſeraph, and the friend of 
the exalted ABDIEL ; who on the day 
of the revolt, bravely vindicated the 
cauſe bf Gop, and having zealouſly 
contended for the truth' before the apo- 
Nate legions, return'd to his Creator 
alone and invincible. ABBADONA was 
near eſcaping with that heroic ſeraph; 
but being ſurrounded with the rapid 
chariots of SATAN, and the bright bands 
of thoſe who fell from their allegiance, 
he drew back, and though ABpiEL, 
with looks of menacing love, chid ht 
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delay, and ſtrove to haſten his eſcape 
from thoſe reprobate bands, inebriated | 
and dazzled with the deluſive proſpect 
of his future godhead, he no longer at- 
tended to the once powerful eye of his 
friend, but ſuffer'd himſelf to be carried 
in triumph to BaTan. Now lamenting 
in penſive ſilence, he revolves the hiſ- 
tory of his once ſpotleſs innocence, and 
the fair morning of his days, when he 
came pure and happy out of the hand 
of his CREATOR. At once the Al- 
MIGHTY SOURCE of GooDNEss form'd 
him and ABDIEL, when fill'd with in- 
born rapture they thus addreſs'd each 
other: Ah beauteous form, what are 
we? Where, my beloved, didſt thou firſt 
ſee me? How long haſt thou—how long 
have I exiſted ? Come, oh come, my di- 
vine friend, embrace me—Admit me 
into thy boſom— Let me learn thy 
thoughts. In the mean time came the 
glory of Gop, ſhining from afar with 
ineffable ſplendor, fraught with bene- 
diction, They look'd around and beheld 
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an innumerable hoſt of new immortals. 
A. ſilver cloud then gently rais'd them 
to the ETERNAL, They ſaw their. 
Creator: they call'd him Father, and, 
enraptur'd, ador'd him as the Source of 
their happineſs. 

ABBADONA, tortur'd by thele 
thoughts, ſhed a torrent of tears, and 
now reſolv'd-to oppoſe the blaſphemous 
ſpeech of SATAN, which had. fill'd him 


with horror. He thrice attempted to 


ſpeak, but his ſighs ſtopt his utterance. 
Thus, when in a bloody battle two 
brothers are mortally wounded by each 
other's hand, at laſt, each to the other 
being mutually known, they are- unable. 
to expreſs the ſtrong ſenſations of their 
hearts, and ſighs only proceed from 
their dying lips. At length ABBADONA. 
thus broke ſilence: 

Though I incur the everlaſting diſ- 
pleaſure of this aſſembly, I will not re- 
frain from ſpeaking.— Ves, Sar Ax, I 
will ſpeak, that the heavy Judgments: 
of the ETERNAL may more lightly fall. 


Boon II. THE MESSIAH, 87 


on me than on thee, O thou ſedueer, 
how I now hate thee ! This eſſence, this [4 
immortal eſſence, which thou _ haſt || 
ſnatch'd from its CREATOR,. he will: 
perpetually require of thee—He will re- 
quire of thee this whole aſſembly of im- 
mortal ſpirits, by thee involy'd in ruin. 
Thou execrable deeeiver, with thee I. 
renounce. all connection. How vainly 
doſt thou boaſt of the mortality of man, 
which Gon himſelf has appointed, and 
which thou carſt hot prevent! I dif-- 
dain thine important project of putting 
to death the divine MESsSsIAH. Againſt 
whom, O ſpirit aecurs'd ! doſt thou 
rave? It is againſt him whom thou art 
forc*'d to confeſs. is more mighty than 
thyfelf! Has not his irreſiſtable thunder 
ſufficiently. disfigur'd thine. audactons - 
front? Or chanot the almighty FA- 
THER defend. him againſt thoſe, by 
whoſe deluſions man became ſubje& to 
death? Alas] in that crime I was an 
accomplice! But thad with rage ſhall. 
we put to death the great MssiAn, 
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and thus perpetually ſhut againſt us— 
us once ſo many pure and happy ſpirits, 
the entrance to future deliverance; or 
at leaſt prevent ſome little alleviation of 
our torment, O SATAN ! as we all felt 
encreaſing pain, when thou gaveſt the 
name of thy kingdom to theſe manſions 
of night and horrid damnation, ſo in- 
ſtead of triumph ſhalt thou return with 
ſhame, from thine audacious attempt 
againſt Gop and his MkssIA n. 

' . SATAN heard him with impatient 
rage, and inſtantly from the top of his 
throne, attempted to hurl at his devoted 
head one of the enormous rocks; but 
his deftruQive right hand dropp'd, ſhri- 
vell'd and void of ſtrength. Then 
ſtamping with impotent fury, three 
times his diſappointed malice ſhook his 
whole frame, three times he caſt a look 
of malignant fury at ABBADONA, while 
his ſtruggling paſſions ſtopp'd his voice. 
ABBADONA, with an afflicted counte- 
nance, . ſtil] ſtood before him firm and 
intrepid. Now ſpoke ADRAMELECH, 
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the foe of Gop, of man, and even of 
SATAN, 

Thou baſe and abject ſlave, cry'd he, 
I will ſpeak to thee in ſtormis, and will 
anſwer thee in a tempeſt. Dareſt thou 
preſume to revile the gods? Dare one 
of the moſt grovelling ſpirits of Hell to 
riſe up againſt SATAN and me? If thou 
art tortur'd, thou ſlave, it is by thine 
own thoughts. Fly, thou puſilanimous 
ſpirit, from our dominions, the abode 
of kings—Fly into the wide abyſs of 
ſpace, and there importune thy Gop to 
erect for thee a kingdom of new tor- 
tures, in which thou mayſt live forever. 
But thou hadſt rather periſh—periſh 
then, humbly adoring the object of thy 
terror, Come, thou who in the midſt 
of Heaven kneweſt thy divine eſſence, 
and boldly attemptedſt to dethrone the 
ALMIGHTY, the future Creator of in- 
numerable worlds Come, we will ſoon 
ſhew theſe contemptible ſpirits the ter 
rors of our 'arm, by enterprizes that, 
like a ſtorm, ſhall at once depreſs and 
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blind them. Come, ye mazes of impe- 
netrable guile, big with ruin, deftruc- 
tion and death. It is determined that 
this SAvIovR ſhall die: he ſhall not 
even ſave himſelf, There is no way for 
his eſcape ;. hor ſhall any guide deliver 
him from the labyrinth into which he 
ſhall enter. But ſhould he even elude 
our ſtratagems: ſhouldſt thou; who 
dwelleſt on high, enable him to eſcape, 
by ehduing him with the ſagacity of z 
god, yet frery tempeſts, the agents of 
our writh, ſhall ſoon take him from our 
ſight—tempeſts like that with which we 
formerly attack'd the happy Jos, the 
fuvourite of Heaven. Fly—fly from us 
thou earth, we: come againſt thee arm'd 
with all the powers of Death and. Hell: 
Woe to him who; in our world, ſhall 
dare to oppoſe us. | 
Thus ſpake ADRAMELBOH 3 ahd 
now the whole [aſſembly with unani- 
mous: tumult fided with SaTAan The 
ſtamping of their mighty feet ſurpaſs'd. 
the noiſe of falling rocks, and: ſhook the 
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deep profound. Inflated with: their fu- 
ture triumphs. the hoarſe roar of ap- 
plauding voices, reach d the utmoſt 
confines of the dreary regions, all ap- 
proving the infernal reſolution. of flay- 
ing the bleſſed Jesus: though an ack 
like this, Time, ſinee he firſt began his 
courſe, had never ſeen. Its curs'd in- 
ventors, SATAN and ADRAMELECH: 
with reſolutions fell and malignant, de- 
ſtended from their throne; the ſteps 
like brazen mbuntains, reſounded under 
their feet, and the bellowing cry of war 
and vittory accompany'd them to the- 
gate of Hell, 

ABBA DONNA, who alone had remain'd 
unmov'd, followed at a Jiftance, either 
{ti}} to perſuade them from engaging ite 
the dire attempt, or to behold the Tofiſe= 
quences of the dreadful deed. Now, 
with Reps dilatory and flow, he drew 
near to the angels who. guarded the 
gate. But how was he confounded;. 
when he ſaw there the invincible AA 
DEL! ſighing, he held down: his hea 
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and thought of retiring ; then reſoly'd 
to advance; then trembling and fill'd 
with perturbation, determin'd to fly in- 
to the immenſe abyſs of ſpace: but in- 
ſtantly collecting himſelf he mov'd to- 
wards the ſeraph. His beating heart 


ſpoke the terror of his mind: diſtreſsful 


tears, ſuch as fallen angels weep, fell 
from his eyes: deep ſighs burſt from 
© his agonizing breaſt, and a continual 
. tremor, never felt by mortals, ſhook 
his whole frame, ABDIEL with an 
open tranquil eye, ſtood in fix'd atten- 
tion, gazing up the bright ſtream of 
light, and with ſweet ſerenity was 
viewing the diſtant worlds, form'd by 
the great CREATOR, to whom he had 
ever remain'd faithful, He ſaw not 
ABBADONA. As the ſun on its natal 
day pour'd his reſplendent beams on the 
new-created earth, ſo ſhone the bright 
ſeraph ; but the afflicted ABBADONA 
felt no genial influences from his reful- 
gent rays. Sighing, he cry'd to him- 
ſelf in plaintive voice, ABDIEL, My 
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brother ! wilt thou forever ſhun me? 
Wilt thou forever leave me ?—forever 
leave me in ſolitude, far from thee 
Oh grant me thy pity, thou child of 
light! — Wilt thou not, ABD1Eer, 
mourn for me?—Ah, he no longer 
loves me !—he will forever ceaſe to love 
me! Wither, ye ever verdant bowers, 
under which, in high rais'd rapture and 
ſweet delight we talk'd of the tender 
charms of friendſhip ; Ceaſe to flow, 
ye celeſtial ſtreams, where we mingled 
the ſweet embrace, and with unpolluted 
lips ſung the praiſes of the ETERNAL 
—ABDIEL, my brother, is forever dead 
to me! Thou Hell, my dark abode, 
eternal Night, thou mother of tor- 
ments, join my lamentation! When 
the terrors of Gop nightly oppreſs me, 
may ſighs and bewailing groans de- 
ſcend from thy dreary mountains! 
ABDIEL, my brother, is forever dead to 
me | 

Thus unregarded, he, to himſelf, 
utter'd his complaints. He now ſtood 
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fronting the cryſtaline ſtream of flow- 
ing light that leads to the mundane 
ſyſtem, At firſt he was afraid of the 
brightneſs, and of the wing'd lightning, 
that ſeem'd advancing towards him. 
Immers'd in miſery, and confin'd to ſo- 
litude, ages had paſs'd ſince he had 
ſeen the worlds. Now ſtanding pen- 
five, he cry'd, Bleſs'd entrance] oh that 
I might paſs thro' thee to thoſe innu- 
merable places, where the Cre ator 
diſplays his- power and grace, and ne- 
ver. more tread the dark kingdom of 
Damnation ! Ye ſuns innumerable, 
how much more reſplendent was I 
than you, ye inanimate children of 
the CREAToR, when firſt at his almigh- 
ty voice, your glorious orbs began to 
roll ! Now, this gloomy manſion is my 
place of reſidence, I am an outcaſt, an 
object of abhorrence to the meaneſt ſpi- 
rits who maintain'd their allegiance to 
the OMnieoTENT! O thou Heaven, 
ſeat of pureſt bliſs, the ſight of thee fills 
me with remorſe ! In thy bliſsful regions 
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I became a finner— there I roſe up 
againſt the ALMIGHTY. Thou im- 
mortal Repoſe, once my ſweet aſſociate 
in the bleſs'd vale of peace, whither art 
thou fled? Alas! thee I have forever 
Joſt, and my JuDpGt ſcarce permits me 
to enjoy, in the midſt of my gloomy 
horrors, the admiration of his worlds, 
thoſe glorious ſtructures that diſplay his 
omnipotence and grace. Oh that I might 
without ſhuddering,.preſume to call him 
My CREATOR! how willingly would 
] reſign. the tender, the indearing name 
of FATHER! how chearfully forego 
the noble privilege of the ſeraphim of 
being call'd his children! O thou, 
who art my judge, dare I, abandon'd, 
implore thee to caſt on me one gracious 
look, while thus involv'd in guilt—in- 
volv'd in woe le dark thoughts, 
full of anguiſh, and thou wild deſpair, 
tyrannic rage forever rage —Miſer- 
able that I am! O that I were but 
blotted from the creation | — Curs'd be 
the day when the CREATOR went forth 
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in his glory, and call's me into being 
Yes, curs'd be thou, O day ! when the 
new immortals ſaid, He is alſo our 
brother; O Eternity! thou mother of 
endleſs torments ! why didſt thou bring 
it forth? And if it muſt ſtill remain, 
wherefore is it not dark and horrid, 
like the eternal night when the mighty 
Thunderer, borne on a- tempeſt, drove 
us through the void creation, laden 
with the anger and curſe of the Ouxi- 
POTENT— But againſt whom, while 
doom'd to this horrid abyſs, dareſt thou, 
blaſphemer, complain l- Fall on me 
ye ſuns, hide me ye ftars, from the 


fierce wrath of him, who from the 


throne of his eternal juſtice, both as my 
Enemy and my Judge, fills me with 
terror and ſad diſmay, O thou, who 
in thy judgments art inexorable, has 
eternity no hopes in ftore for me? O 
divine JUDGE, CREATOR, moſt gra- 
cious FATHER !—Alas! again I of- 
fend—I blaſpheme the MosT Hicn—1 
call him by names not to be utter'd 
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by ſuch an ingrate,—Yet all- this he 
once was to me—He was once my moſt 
GRACIOUS: FATHER—he would have 
been ſo ſtill, had I like ABDIETL, my 
deareſt friend, ſtood firm. — But I, alas! 
impious, ungrateful—l fled— but whi- 


ther did I fly? — Thus Le ſpoke, and 


look' d, dejected, into the, deep abyſs. 
Then lifting up his eyes, glaring with 
wild deſpair," he reſum'd : 

O Gov, arm'd with deſtruction! 
create a fire à devouring fire that will 
deſtroy the ſpirits which thou, without 
their conſent, haſt created immortal. 
In vain he call d, no devouring flame 
appear'd: he then turn'd and ſixing 
his looks on the worlds, flew up, till 
ſpent with fatigue, he alighted on one 
of the moſt diſtant ſuns, whence he caſt 
his eyes on the abyſs beneath, where 
ſtars innumerable ſeem'd to preſs on 
itars, A wandering comet approach'd z 
already it ſmok'd, already its final pe- 
riod drew nigh. Upon it ABBADONA 


threw himſelf, that he too might periſh, 
Vol. I. G 
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but ſtill ſurviving, he funk, oppreſs'd 
with itremediable anguiſh, as u mount, 
Tais'd of the bones of thoſe who-in for- 
mer battles fell, when ſhaken by earth- 
quakes, fowly finks, G | 
In the mean time SATAN und Apr. 
MELECH approach'd the earth. They 
proceeded- together, yet alone, each 
ſolely taken up with his on infernal 
thoughts. And now ArRAUMzEEen 
defcries the earth involved in diſtant 
darkneſs. 

There, there it is, cry'd he to hin- 
ſelf, Yes, there it is. There I, when 
T have obtain'd the glory of conquering 
SATAN, ſhall ſole reign as the author 
of all evil. But why, O earth! over 
thee alone? why not over thoſe ftars, 
whoſe inhabitants have been already too 
long happy? your orbs fhall for me 
perform their courſes. Yes, Death 
ſhall advance from ſtar to ſtar, and in 
fight of the ETERNAL, extend his do- 
minion to the utmoſt confines of the 
Wide creation! Then ſhall I, not like 
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SATAN, ſucceſſively deſtroy only ſingle 
individuals of rational beings, but ſweep 
away entire generations. Before me 
ſhall they lie grovelling on the earth, 
and 'writhing themſelves. with torment, 
in excruciating agonies expire. Then 
will I fit on this, on that, or the other 
ſtar triumphant, and, ſole monarch, 
caſt my glad eyes over my infinite do- 
main. Thou, Nature, whom TI. ſhall 
then have render'd the tomb of thy 
creatures, ſhall 1 delighted behold, 
while I, laughing, gaze on their cor- 
ruption, in thy deep and endleſs grave. 
Even ſhould the ET#RNAL teſolve to 
form other rational beings of the duſt 
of the tombs, them alſo will I bring to 
deſtruction. Thus ſhall my never- 
failing Fill and intrepid ity carry ſeduc- 
tion and death from world to world. 


Then ſhall I act like myſelf: and 

ſhould I be ſueceſsſul in deſtroyiag ſpi- 

ritual beings, SATAN himſelf ſhall pe- 

riſh, and his immortal eſſence evaporate 

like ſmoke, Under him no great and 
G 2 
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worthy action ſhall J perform. It is 
then determin'd. Spiritual ſubſtances 
ſhall be reduc'd to nothing, I will de- 
ſtroy them or periſh : for that is better 
than to live and not to reign, I will 
ſummon all my thoughts, to form 
ſchemes of deſtruction. This is the 
time for performing what has eternally 
been the ſubject of my ambition. Now 
Gop awakes, and if Sar Ax does not 
err, has ſent a Saviour of mankind, 
who is to diſpoſſeſs us of a kingdom we 
have ſo nobly conquered.—He is not 
. miſtaken ; he who is called the Mxs- 
- STAH; is the greateſt of all the-prophets, 
Vet 1 ſhall ſignalize myſelf by his over- 
throw, and all the aſſembled gods ſhall 
eſteem me moſt worthy of the infernal 
throne, Or, what is ſtill more ſuitable 
to my divinity, and more worthy of ſuch 
an immortal being, I will firſt deſtroy 
SATAN: a glorious exploit that will 
put an end to my ſervitude ! — he ſhall 
be ſubdu'd, and then ſhall I reign ſu- 
preme among the gods. 
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Thus the proud boaſtful fiend malig- 
nant rav'd, bewilder'd by his wiſhes in 
a maze of thought. The MosT Hicn, 
who ſees through the darkneſs of futu- 
rity, heard him in filence. ADRAME- 
LECH loſt in meditations deep, inſenſibly 
wrapp'd himſelf in the gathering clouds: 
his wrinkled front glow'd with rage and 
malice, and fury lower'd on his brow. 
At length, at the approach of night, he 
again join'd SATAN,. when both de- 
ſcending on the mount of Otives, they 
with impatient rage went in- queſt of 
the Mess1AH, and his faithful followers. 
As two murderous chariots armed for 
ſlaughter ruſh into a valley, go the 
tranquil general of an enemy's army, ſo 


ADRAMELECH and SATAN deſcended 
the mountain. 


% 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The MEsst Ak till continues among 
the ſepulchres. ELoa deſcends from 
Heaven, and counts his tears, The 
ſouls of the patriarchs ſend the ſeraph 
ZEMIA, from the ſun, to obſerve the 
words and actions of JEsus, while the 
darkneſs of the night prevents their 
feeing him, The MEss1an ſleeps for 
the laſt time, and while his diſciples 
ſeek him about the mount of Olives,. 
their guardian angels.give ZEMIA 
their ſeveral characters. SATAN ap- 
pears in a dream to JuDas Is8CARIOT 
in the form of his deceas'd father. 
The MxssiAk awaking comes to his 
difciples, and mentions their ap- 
proaching flight, Jupas, who had 
conceal'd himſelf, over-hears the 
Mes$1AH, and feels his mind di- 
ſtracted by contending paſſions. 


M B. 8. 8 I A H. 
BOOK Il _ 


AIL earth ! my native land, thee 

I reviſit : thou ſhalt lay me in thy 

cool boſom among thoſe who ſleep in 
Gop : thou ſhalt ſoftly cover theſe my 
bones. Yet let me hope firſt to con- 
clude the ſacred ſong of heavenly love. 
Then theſe lips which ſung the gracious 
FrieEnD of man; then theſe eyes which 
he has oft fill'd with tears of joy, ſhall 
be clos'd 7 then my gentle friends, with 
frequent guſhing grief, ſhall encircle 
my grave with ever-verdant laurel, and 
the ſpreading palm: there ſhall I ſleep 
till my new-rais'd form, awak'd from 
death, riſes in heavenly ſplendor from 
the ſilent grove. | 
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And thou harmonious muſe of Sion's. 
ill, who haft carry'd me to the gloomy 
regions of Hell, and ſafe haſt brought 
me bach, ſtilli trembling: thou, wha in 
the divine countenance haſt ſeen awful 
juſtice mix'd with radiant. grace and 
love, pour on my enraptur*'d ſoul celeſ- 
tial light, and teach her in lofty ſtrains 
to ſing the great RHD EENMER. 
Insus ſtill main d with Jorn, at 
the receptacles: of the dead, among the 
ſenttor d bones of human bodies, and 
ſurroundeũd hy nocturnal darkneſs. He 
ſat meditating on himſelf, the Sox of 
the ETERNAL FATHER, facrific'd for 
man. Before him paſs'd& in horrid form. 
4 numerous traig of fins, which ſince 
#he" creation had receiv'd their birth 
from the children of Avan; follow'd 
in awful. pomp. by thoſe poſterity will 
ſtill produce; an innumerable hoſt, 
Aying from the face. of Gon, in the 
midſt of whom was SAT an: their chief 
and father, driving ſinners from the fa» 
cred throne, and gathering them raund 
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himſelf, Thus the northern whirpool, 
ever open to deſtruction, in circling eds 
dies ingulphs the liquid plain, drawing 
into its deep abyſs unwary mariners. 
Jxsvs beheld the black aſſembly in their 
native forms moſt hideous, not as when 
painted by the paſſions, they appear to 
man in the garb of laviſh luxury and 
proud ambition; or as when to. the laſ- 
civious eye they ſeem dreſs'd in ſmiles 
and wanton blandiſhments, The holy 
SAVIOUR then look'd up to his FA- 
THER, who, with awful countenance, 
regarded him; but though the tremen- 
dous ſentence was flowly breaking forth, 
grace inexpreſſible beam'd from his face. 
The ſeraphs ſay, the FATHER then ſi- 
lent dropp'd. the ſecond tear: the firſt 
fell with ApAu's curſe. While thus, 
each the other view'd, all nature bow d 
before them; full of awe and expecta- 
tion, the world ſtood ſtill, the ſtars 
ſtop'd their courſes, and night gaz d 
with all her eyes. The contemplating 


cherub in a calm cloud paſs'd by. The, 
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feraph ELoa alſo riding in celeſtial va- 
pours came down to earth, and having 
counted the tears of love, by the Rx- 
DEEMER ſhed for man, reaſcended to- 
wards the heavenly plains. Joan beheld: 
himriſe; for Jesvs had open'd his eyes, 
and enabled him to perceive the ſeraph 
He ſaw him, and ſtood amaz'd. Then 
with ardour embrac'd the MEpiaTok, 
and, ſighing, call'd him his Saviouk 
and his Lord! enraptur'd he thus call'd 
him, and fill'd with joys inexpreſſible, 
continu'd the ſweet embrace. 
Meanwhile the eleven, who had long 
been depriv'd of the ſight of Jxsus, 
wander'd forrowful at the foot of the 
mount of Olives, ſeeking him amidſt 
the darkneſs of the night: one alone 
excepted, Who no longer paid the ſame 
honour, or felt the ſame tender regard 
for the Messi Ah, as the others. Tho” 
fill'd with innocence and unſpotted 
truth, they knew not the purity and: 
ſublime nature of their own ſouls : but 
they were better known to Gop, He. 
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had given them minds fit for receiving: 
divine illuminations. Even he, who 
prov'd himſelf unworthy of the celeſ- 
tial call, might alſo have received hea-. 
venly revelations, had he not afterwards. 
impiouſly betray'd the bleſſed 8A 
vI'UR. For before the ſouls of the 
apoſtles dwelt in tabernacles of clay, 
golden thrones were prepar'd for them 
in Heaven, by thoſe of 'the four and” 
twenty elders. Yet one of theſe had. 
been cover'd with clouls, they, how- 
ever, ſoon diſpers'd, and the bright: 
throne again diffus'd effulgent. ſplendor. 
ELoa then came forth, and with a loud 
voice ſaid, This is taken from him,, 
and given to one more worthy, . 

Their guardian ſpirits, twelve angels 
of the earth under the inſpection of 
GABRIEL, now aſcended to the ſum- 
mit of the mountain, and with tender, 
complacency, ſtood unſeen, viewing. 
thoſe committed to their charge, while, 
they with eyes fill'd with anxious tears, 
carefully ſought the divine MEDIAToR.. 
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Mean while Zemia, an agil ſpirit, 
one. of the four next in authority: to 
UxrIEL, deſcended from the throne, 
and thus ſpake. 

Tell me, ye celeſtial friends, where 
is the great Messian? ſent by the 
ſouls of the fathers, I ſhall with awful 
ſilence accompany. his-ſteps, and with 
admiration-obſerve all his words, and ac-. 
tions. No holy expreſſion, no ſigh of- 
compaſſion, will I ſuffer to eſcape un- 
obſerved : no look beaming comfort, 
no, tear of ſoft commiſeration, ſhall ap- 
pear in his eye, unnotic'd, O earth! 
too ſoon doſt thou withdraw from the 
view of thine ancient inhabitants, thy 
fields moſt lovely, where walks the 
glorious PRINcE o PxAeE veil'd in- 
humanity. Too ſoon doſt thou fly the 
day and URIEL's face, while the ſun. 
teluctant lights the other hemiſphere, 
There no riſing hill, no lowly vale, 
gives delight; for there the SAyIoUR. 
is: not ſeen, . 
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Onion, the ſeraph, S1MoN:s. guar- 
dian, angel, then reply d, Below among 
the melancholy ſepulchres hewn deep 
in the rocks, near the foot of this 
mountain, ſtands. the great Mxss1an - 
rapt in meditation. ZAEMIA beheld 
bim, and remainyd in ſilent extaſy. He 
ſtill Rood: enraptus'd; while on their 
ſwift wings two fleetingcalm and ſilent 
hours: of the night paſs'd over his haad. 
Then the lat: balmy ſleep deſcended on 
the eye of the Mea on; for ſacred 
repoſe, iſſuing from the divine ſanc- 
tuary,. was ſent. by the almighty FA - 
THER'in 2 gentle breaze. Iss ſlept. 
Zur then turning, enter'd into the 
midft of the ſpioitual aflembly,, and in 
the voice of friend ſhip- thus ſpake : 

Tell me, ye celeftial friends, wha -. 
we thoſe I ſee roaming on the moun 
tain dejected and forlorn? Over thein 
faces hovers ſy mpathiaing grief, even 
graceful. when, as here, there appears a 
noble mind. They, perhaps, lament 
ſame dear departed. friend, virtuous like- 
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themſelves, Theſe O Zemia! 
Or1ow reply'd, are the holy twelve, 
whom the MEs$s1AH has choſen for his 
diſciples. Happy are we in being ſelec- 
ted their guardians and friends, Thus 
we continually behold' their divine 
Maſter, and hear, how he, with ſweet- 
eſt lips of ſacred love, opens to them 
his heart: how he diſpenſes his in- 
ſtructions: how in ſublimeſt converſe 
he introduces them to the knowledge 
of celeſtial myſteries, or in parables 
ſhews thee, immortal Virtue, in all thy 
native luſtre. Thus impreſſing his 
image on their hearts, he forms them 
for the glorious employment ot leading 
man to the bright regions of immorta- 
lity. Oh how much do we learn from 
his inſtructions] how vigilant are we 
render'd by his bright example — and 
how are we allur'd to accompany him 
in fervent adoration of the Source of 
all good, the fupreme FATHER of an- 
gels and of men! O Zemia! wert 
thou but daily to behold him wert thou 
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but witneſs to his divine friendſhip, his. 
humility, his exalted piety, thine heart 
would overflow with ſilent rapture. De- 
lightful is it alſo to the immortals to 
hear his diſciples converſe of him, like. 
us, in affectionate effuſions of love. 
Often, O my friend! have I ſaid to 
theſe my companions, and Tagain repeat. 
it, that I have frequently wiſh'd to be of 
ADam's race, and to live with man. 
in a ſtate of mortality, if mortality 
can be without ſin. Perhaps I might 
then more truly honour the MESSIAH ;. 
perhaps I ſhould feel a more ardent af- 
ſection for my brother, born of the 
ſame fleſh and blood, With what rap- 
ture might I then deliver up my life 
for him who had dy'd for me? While 
ſtain'd with my warm innocent blood: [ 
would praiſe him; and then my faint 

ſighs, my dying accents, would ſound 
in the ears of the MosT HIOCEH, with no 

leſs harmony, 'than the lofty ſtrains of 
ELO A, when he ſtands before the 

throne, Then, ZEMIA, thou, or one 


of theſe my friends, would, with inyiſi- 
ble hand, gently cloſe my eyes, and, 
conduct my departed ſoul to the ETER»- 
NAL KING. | 
Greatly, O. gentle ſeraph I reply'd, 
ZEMIA, am: I mov'd by thy words. 
How haſt thou incited me to join in thy 


- With to be a brother of man! Thoſe 


I:there behold are then the holy twelve, 
the MxssrAn's choſen- friends, An 

honour whigh a ſeraph might well wiſh 

to obtain, by becoming mortal. I ſa- 
lute you his diſeiples: ye are worthy of 
immortality, You. the, REDEEMER 
Joves. as brethren, Ye ſhall fit with, 


your Loxp.on,golden thrones to judge 
the; world, Q-ye:ſeraphim! I would, 


hear the names: already recorded. in the 


{ce the trages of a bold and determin d 
mind. Tell me the, thoughts fand emo- 
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book of life. Say. firſt. who: is he that, 
with quick eye looks. around, and now 
penetrates the thick. grove, perhaps 
with impatient eagęrneſs looking for 
Jasvs:?. In, bis countenance methinks 1; 
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tions of a heart that ſeems: ſuſceptible. 
of the ſtrongeſt impreſſions. 

This, reply'd the ſeraph OR lo, is. 
Simon PETER, one of the greateſt of 
the diſciples, Me has the Repeemer 
choſen his guardian angel. Thou, O. 
ZxMuIA, haſt judg'd aright: he is all 
that thou ſayſt. Shouldſt thou ſee him 
when full of fervor, he liſtens to tha 
voice of his gracious Maſter; or when 
abſent from him, and no longer under 
hs eye; or when fleeping, he, in his 
dreams, beholds his SAviovuR ; thou, 
O ſeraph ! wouldſt admire the ſenſibi- 
lity of his heart; and think it fill more 
divine, Lately Jzsvs afKing his diſci- 
ples, whom they- thought him, PeTer- 
anſwer'd, with tears of joy, Thou art 
Cnaisr, che ſon of the living Gon. 
But, oh that I' had not heard the Ms. 
unn fay to PTA, Theu wilt deny 
me thrice! how dreadful the prediction! 
Ah S1Mon, my brother . what — olr 
what were the thoughts of thine heart 
baldly didſt thou reply, I will aever, 
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deny thee my REDEEMER and my. 
Lorp. Yet JEsus again repeated the. 
dreadful words, Didſt thou, PETER, 
but know how this fills me with ſoft: 
compaſſion, ſurely thou wouldſt, as 
thou haſt ſaid, rather die than deny thy 
kind and gracious LoRD. Thou know- 
eſt how IESsus loves thee, For then 
didſt thou obſerve, that while he thus 
ſpake, he beheld thee with eyes fill'd 
with divine ſympathy and grace. Fain,. 
O PETER! would 1 hope, that thou- 
wilt not baſely deny thy Lox n. 
The ſeraph ZE MIA heard him with: 
deep concern, and reply'd, Is it poſſible 
that he ſhould be ſo void of gratitude 
and love, as to diſuwn his SAv10UR, his 
faithful, his divine Friend what ho- 
neſty and truth ſhine in his face]! But 
who is he, on whoſe open countenance 
is painted a glow of virtue and. a deteſ- 
tation of vice, inexorable to the ſlaviſh 
ſinner who knows not Gop ? is he not 
PETER's friend ?. how cloſely he attends- 
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kim! with him he converſes with all 
the familiarity of fraternal affection. 

StyHA, his guardian angel, anſwered, 
Right, O ſeraph ! is thy conjecture. 
That is ANDREW, PETER's brother. 
They grew up together from tender in- 
fancy, under my care and that of Oklox. 
Often have I, when his fond mother 
was affectionately embracing my infant 
charge, moulded his heart, to render it 
capable of receiving the perfect love he 
was afterwards to feel for the Mes$1an. 
When JEsus ſaw him as he ſtood by 
Jordan's filver ſtream, he was one of 
the diſciples of Joan, and ſtill in his 
retentive ear reſounded the words of 
that holy prophet concerning the Me- 
DIATOR, whoſe coming was at hand, 
Jzsvus, with a look of benignity, call'd 
him; I was preſent, I beheld a divine 
fire pervade his breaſt ; he felt the hea- 
venly impulſe flaſh upon his ſoul, and 
inſtantly flew to his SAVIOUR» 

Now ſpake LI ANIEL, PHiLrP's tu- 
telar angel, and ſaid, He, O Ztmia, 
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«whom thou ſeeſt fill'd with ſocial friend. 
hip for thoſe two brothers, is PHI Ib. 
A ſmile of benevolence adorns his- pla- 
cid countenance, and the invariable de- 
-fire of loving as brethren, . all whom 
the Mosr Hicr created in his own 
image, is the ruling paſſion of his god- 
like mind. The great CREATOR has 
alſo tipt his tongue with mild perſua- 
ſive eloquence. As at the wakening 
morn the dew diſtils from Hermon, and 
odours breathe from the ſpreading olive, 
ſo ſweet diſcourſe proceeds from the 
lips of-PHIL1P, | | 
But who, ſaid Zea, ſmiling, is he 
that with flow ſtep walks among the 
cedars ? on his face glows a noble de- 
fre of fame. Behold, he appears like 
one of thoſe immortal ſons of Sion, 
who conſecrate their ſacred works to 
. poſterity, and live in fame ſrom genera- 
tion ta generation. Their glory uncen- 
fin'd, becomes boundleſs and eternal; 
it ſometimes paſſes from ſtar to ſtar; 


and when they, enraptur'd, compoſe 
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-hymns of Gop and his MEssrAu, we 
aid the aſpiring ftrains, and ſing them 
in the Heavens. 

That, ſaid the ſeraph A pov, is 
Jxxtxs the ſon of ZEBED RE. His noble 
ambition is ſolely directed to divine ob- 
jets. His grand purſuit, to riſe to glory 
at the great and ſolemn day, when the 
Lonxp or LIrE ſhall awake the dead, 
and paſs ſentence on the ſons of man. 
To his exalted ſoul, leſs honour would 
de ignominy, On his ſeeing the SA- 
'VIOUR, in a Tapture of joy he ran to 
meet him. I ſaw him when on Tabor's 
hallow'd mount, Moss and ExIAs, 
ſent of Gop, appear'd to the Mess1Aan, 
Lo, bright and glowing clouds encom- 
paſs'd and overſhadow'd them, IESsVus 
was transfigur'd: his face ſhone more 
bright than the ſun in its meridian 
luſtre: he was array'd in filver light. 
As in the holy of holies Aaron the 
high prieſt tranſported ſaw the glory 
of Gon, ſo enraptur'd by this pomp of 
celeſtial ſplendor, JAMEs admir'd. and 
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contemplated the glorious appearance. 
He of all the holy twelve, is to be the 


firſt martyr. Thus ſay the tables of 
ꝓreſcience. He is therefore ſoon to en- 


ter triumphant on the ample theatre of 


the eternal ſtate, and to quench the de- 
fires of his longing ſoul, in the unut- 
terable delights of never ceaſing felicity, 

Sion the Canaanite, whom thou 
beholdeſt fitting, ſaid MgG1Dpon, his 
tutelar angel, was once a devout ſhep- 
herd, whom Jesus called from the 
field. His innocent and peaceful life, 
with his meekneſs and ſimplicity of 

manners, has gain'd the heart of his 
Lonp. Ja zus coming to him on a jour- 
ney, he, with hoſpitable ſpeed, kill d a 
young lamb, and with aſſiduous care 
attended his — gueſt, tranſported 
with the hanour of entertaining in his 
leſs LN was ; his repaſt t to the Mes- 
SIAH, than that he and the two angels 
receiv vd from ABRAHAM in the plains 
of Mamre, Come, O Stmon !—come, 
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and follow me, ſaid he, with benignity 
in his leok—follow me, and leave thy 
flocks to thy companions. I am he, of 
whom thou, when a youth, heardft the 
ſong of the heavenly hoſt by Bethlehem' $ 
limpid ſtream. 

There is my belov'd 23 ſaid 
Abox Au, the ſeraph. Behold James 
the ſon of ALPHEUs. That grave and 
placid countenance is expreſſive of the 
modeſt virtue which conſiſts not in 
words, but in action. While conſcious 
that he is known to God, though diſre- 
garded by man ; forgotten by poſterity, 
and overlook'd by us, his celeſtial 
friends, he would ſtill perſevere in his 
exalted piety and ſteady virtue, 

UmMBRIEL then ſtood forth, and 
ſtretching out his hand to ZEMI4A, ſaid, 
He whom thou ſeeſt muſing in the 
depths of that tall grove, is THOMAS, a 
zealous diſciple. His mind is conti- 
nually rapt in meditation, thoughts fre- 
quently produce thoughts without end, 
and extend before him, like a boundleſs 
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ſea, He was once almoſt loſt in the 
dark ſyſtem of Sadducean dreams: but 
was ſav'd by the mighty miracles of the 
MuxssrAun. Then leaving the mazy la- 
byriaths of entangling error, he came to 
Ixsus. Yet ſtill, hard of conviction, 
he would fill me with ſolicitude, did I 
not know that with his active mind, he 
has fincerity of heart, and an ardent 
love af ſacred truth. 

Yonder, faid the ſeraph BIL DAI, is 
MaTTHEw, who was educated in the 
ſoft luxurious lap of pleaſure, His 
wealthy parents accuſtom'd him to the 
ſordid employments of thoſe who, un- 
mindful of their immortal ſouls, are as 
inſatiably bent on accumulating ſhining 
ore, as if they were to live eternally on 
this heavy globe: but on his ſeeing the 
bleſſed IESsUs, the hidden powers of his 
mind expanded: at a nod from CARIST 
he follow'd him, leaving his employ- 
ment, which had preſs'd him down to 
the earth, to the groveling ſouls who 
have no taſte for the more ſubſtantial 
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treaſures of heavenly wiſdom, Thus a 
brave hero, when call'd to hazard his 
life for his country, breaks from the 
charms of ſome fair princeſs. He enters 
the field, There the MosT Hicn ar- 
ray'd in juſtice, guides the battle, and 
directs the hand of death. The great 
commander, rather call'd by the voice 
of injur'd Innocence, than the trump of 
Fame, ſhall receive the joyful acclama- 
tions of thoſe he has delivered; for juſt 
is his war, and if in the midſt of faugh- 
ter, he remembers that he himfelf is a 
man, we will chant his name before the 
ETERNAL. 

S1onaA, the ſeraph, then ſaid, that 
amiable old man with filver Iocks, is 
BARTHOLOMEW. He is under my care, 
Obſerve. his devout and engaging coun- 
tenance. There ſacred virtue delights 
to dwell, By his practice its ſeverities 
will be render'd more amiable and ac- 
ceptable to mortals. Thou, O Bag- 
THOLOMEW |! 'ſhall gather many to IE- 
$U3, They ſhall ſee thy glorious end, 
H 2 | 
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and be ſtruck with thy fortitude, when 
thou, in the ſweat of death, ſhalt ſmile 
on thy murderers, and on thy brethren, 
with the tranquility of a ſeraph. Then, 
ye celeſtial friends, you will join with 
me, in wiping the blood from his face, 
that all may behold his triumph over 
death, and, fill'd with admiration, turn 
to the Lorp, 

That meek and bumble diſciple, faid 
ELI, is my LEBBEBUSs. Few haye ſuch 
tenderneſs and ſenſibility. When I call'd 
his immortal ſpirit, from thoſe regions, 
where ſouls reſide before their union 
with the body, I found it by a ftream 
which, murmuring like the diſtant 
ſound of ſighs and plaintive moans, 

creeps along the vale. There, as angels 

relate, ABBADONA lamented as he re- 

turn'd ſrom Eden, after ſeeing the mo- 

ther of mankind, who had loſt her ſpot- 

leſs innocence, We alſo well know, 

that there the ſeraphs oft bewail the 

ſouls intruſted to their care, when after 

adorning their juvenile years with fair 
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religion, and ſanctity of manners, they 
unhappily blaſt their blooming virtues, 
and quitting the nobler pleaſures which 
Heaven approves, become infatuated 
with the falſe, the ſhadowy allurements 
of vice. Alas! how dreadful will be 
their fate ! the angels lament their fall 
with ſighs of pity, and ſhed ſuch tears, 
as cannot fall from the eyes of mortals, 
There I found the ſoul of my dear LERB- 
BEUS, ſhrouded in tranquil clouds, and 


liſtening with faint perception, to the 


ſound of penſive murmurs. Theſe, 
whe.e the ſtronger teelings of the ſenſes 
prevail, are diſregarded. Yet when his 
ſoul, cloth'd with light, enter'd the 
hody, a flight perception of the melan- 
choly murmurs ſtil] remain'd, ſufficient 
to impreſs the mind in its firſt forma» 
tion. Soft in the boſom of a fleecy cloud, 
I gently convey'd the unimbody'd ſpirit 
to the dwellings of mortals. At length 
his mother brought him forth in a.grove 
of palms, I deſcended inviſible from the 
top of the ruſtling branches, and cool'd 
H 3 
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the infant with refreſhing breezes ; but 
even then at the gloomy ſenſation that 
he was born to die, the number of his 
tears exceeded that of other mortals. 
He paſs'd his youth in tender ſorrow, 
weeping at the tear ſhed by a friend, 
and ſympathizing in every woe of his 
fellow-cteatures. Thus, ſoft and com- 
paſſionate, has he paſs'd-his time with 
EsUs. How am I griev'd for thee, O 
12 at the death of thy Lok p, 
thou, his devout diſciple, wilt fink un- 
der the burthen of thy grief. Ah ! ſup- 
port him, thou gracious REpeamER | 
ſtrengthen him in that hour, thou who 
pityeſt mankind } Behold with faltering 
ſtep he is wandering towards us in deep 
affliction. Here, ſeraph, of him thou 
wilt have à nearer view, and face to face 
ſee the fofteſt and moſt tender ſou], 
While Exim was yet ſpeaking, Les-. 
raus ſilently join'd them, Quick the 
tircle of aſſembled ſeraphs widen'd to 
| admit a mortal. So the vernal breezes 


move before Philomela's plaintive ſtrains. 
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They now encompaſs him, and full of 
affection, ſtand as man with man. LERB· 
BEUS thinking himſelf alone, and un- 
obſerv'd, lift up his join'd hands, and 
with geſtures of diſtreſs, indulg'd the 
tranſports of his grief; crying, No 
where can I find him. Already one diſ- 
mal day—already two tedious nights 
have fled, and we have not ſeen him! 
Ah his cruel perſecutors have at length - 
found and ſeiz'd him !. I forſaken, live, 
though Jesus is dead]! Thee have ſin- 
ners barbarouſly ſlain, and yet I did not 
ſee thee die !-—Thine eyes with gentle 
hand I have not clos'd ! Say, ye cruel 
men |! where did ye murder him? To 
what dreary deſart, to what barren wild, 
to what gloomy ſepulchre, did ye, in- 
human, drag him, to take away his life? 
Ah where, my divine friend, doſt thou 
lie ? It is among the dead, pale and diſ- 
figur'd ! The tender grace, the heavenly 
ſmile of thy compaſſionate looks, theſe 
murderers have ſtolen Thy ſervants 
have not ſeen thee die]! Oh that this 
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heart—this oppreſs'd heart, might ceaſe 
to beat that my ſoul, form'd for an- 


guiſh, might, like that duſky cloud, ſty 


into the night of death, that I might 
there meet my Lorp:! Spent with 
watching, I will lie down and indulge 
this ſleep that comes upon me. 

Thus lamenting, he ſunk into the 
arms of fleep. ELM cover'd him with 
the flender- branches of the olive; 
fann'd his.Janguid face with his gentle 
breath; pour'd on his head balmy ſlum- 
bers, and, while he ſlept, preſented to 
his mind 2 dream, in which he walk'd 


converſing with his Lok p. 


ZEMIA hung over him full of benevo- 
lent ſympathy, when a diſciple appear'd 
coming from the gloomy grove before 
the ſepulchres. Tell-me, ſaid he, who 


is he that aſcends the mountain ? His 


raven locks fall in curls on his ample 
ſhoulders, and a manly beauty appears 


amidſt the auſterity of his countenance; 


while his head riſing ſupereminent a- 


bove thoſe of the other diſciples, com- 
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pletes the dignity of his appearance. 
But may I, my celeſtial friends, pre- 
ſume to ſay, that if I am not deceiv'd, 
I perceive in his countenance, traces of 
the ſtrongeſt agitations of mind, and 
ſomething that to me appears mean and 
ſordid, He is, however, a diſciple, and 
will one day come with JEsus in the 
clouds of Heaven to judge the world. 
But whence, O ye immortals ! is this 
filence ! Will none of you, my celeſtial 
friends, condeſcend to anſwer me ? Ah, 
why do you ſtill continue filent ? Have 
I form'd a miſtaken judgment of this 
diſciple, and does that give you pain? 
Speak—oh ſpeak—I own my fault, 
And thou holy diſciple, be not offended. 
When thou ſhalt enjoy the hanour of 
ſuffering martyrdom. for the truth, and 
ſhale enter in triumph among the im- 
mortals, before theſe ſeraphs will 1 
atone for my offence, by the moſt cor- 
dial friendſhip. | 

Ah ZEMIA! muſt I them: bee 
thee ? ſaid LTHURIEL, ſighing and ad- 
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wanting towards the ſeraph. Better. 

would it be for us both, were I to ob- 
ferve, on this ſubjedt, an eternal ſi- 
Jence :— Yet I will anſwer thee. He 
whom thou. ſeeſt is Jupas ISscARIOr. 
I would not, O ſeraph, lament over 
him unmev'd, and without one com- 
paſſionate tear, would I behold him. 
With pious indignation would I avoid 
the guilty wretch, had he not been. 
bleſs'd with a heart form'd for every. 
virtue, and paſs'd his youth unpolluted. 
by erimes —had not the Mzss1an him- 
felf thought him worthy of my care, 
when his life was pious, holy, and ir- 
reproachable. But alas l now he- To 
add more, would be heaping ſorrow on 
ſorrow ] Ah | naw I know why, when 
in the preſence of the Mosr HiGn, we 
were diſcourſing of the ſouls of the diſ- 
viples, ELoa the ſeraph, on receiving 
a ſign from the SUPREME, deſcended 
mournful, and inſtantly. envelopp'd in 
elouds-one of the lofty golden feats, ſet 
apart. for the twelve diſciples, near the 
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ETERNAL. O that thou, Jupas, badſt 


never been born! Oh that no ſeraph 


had ever mention'd thine immortal ſoul! 
Better—infinitely better would it have 
been for thee never to have ſeen the 
light, than for thee, ungrateful traitor ! 
to betray thy Lokxp, and profane the 
glorious, the ſacred office to which thou 
wert call'd. 


Thus ſpake the ſeraph ITHURIEL, 


and with down-caſt look ſtood before 
ZEMIA, who reply'd, 1 ſhuddering ſym- 
pathize with thee, and darkneſs, like 
that which precedes the dawn, over- 
clouds my eyes. JUDAs, one. of the 


twelve, and thy charge, O ITHURIEL,. 


profane the office of a diſciple, and diſ- 
honour the gracious MEDIATOR | this 


none of the immortals could have be- 


liev'd. Yet, what is his dreadful crime? 


What has the abandon'd done, before 


JEsus, and thee, and the celeſtial ſpi- 


rits ? freely tei me, tho'-my heart, O. 


ITHURIEL | tremble at the recital. 


H 6. 


- 
. 
” 
— O000/©ul” ͤ:ö— On. — — — — ͥ OO. — ˖ — — . So <a  _—_ 
. — »*_ * * % __ 


- * -— In Aoi 
— — — — 


192 THE MESSIAH. Boox III. 


O ſeraph! ITHURIEL return'd, he - 
hates Joan, becauſe CHRIsT loves him 
with greater tenderneſs than any of his . 
other diſciples. And—(fain would he 
conceal it from himſelf) he hates the 
REDEEMER ! In an unhappy hour, diſ- 
| honeſt avarice took root in his once 
noble ſoul : For this is not the vice of 
youth, Blinded' by this baſe, unſocial 
paſſion, he imagines that Joan will be 
preferr'd by the  Mesﬆ1an before the 
other diſciples, and more eſpecially be- 
fore him, to collect the treaſure; the 
heavenly treaſure, the firſt fruits of the 
unbounded wealth of his new kingdom. 
Fhus does he ſpeak; and this, oft 
have I heard him murmur. with ranco- 
rous heart, when in his lonely walks he 
thought himſelf unobſerv'd. Once 
(long will the horrid image hover in 
my ſight, and fill my heart with filent 
gloom) Once in the vale of Benhinnon, 
full of inquietude, he gave vent to the 
agitations of his mind, uttering the moſt 
malignant and impious wiſhes. Deeply, 
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affected, I caſt down my eyes, when 
inſtantly I beheld SATAN leave him 


with an air of bitter mockery and tri- 
umphant ſmiles; and then -paſſing by 
me, gave me a look of arrogant con- 


tempt, At preſent the heart of Jup As 


is ſo torn by the ſtorms of guilty paſſions 
that I dread. leſt each black- thought, 
each fell emotion of his wicked mind, 
ſhould . hurry, him to ſwift perdition. 
Oh that thine emnipatent hand, OGop, 
had held SATAN bound in adamantine 
chains in the abyſs of deepeſt darknefs | 
that the immortal ſoul thou haſt form'd 


far. eternal glory, might recover from 


her errors, and ſeize the precious re- 
maining hours ; that, worthy of her 
high birth, and the creative voice by 
which the ALMIGHTY call'd her to im- 
mortality, and conſecrated her to the 
diſcipleſhip, ſhe, invincible and fearleſs, 
| might. reſiſt the furious deſtroyer, with 


: 


the courage. and intrepidity of a feraph, 


But, O thou ſupreme Wis pon! thou 


SouRCE OF GooDNEss | be not offended 
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at my wiſhes :. whatever thou doeſt, is 
wiſeſt, moſt juſt, and beſt. 

Deareſt feraph, cry'd ZEMIA, what 
ſays the MI DIAToR ?—ah, what does: 
the gracious MtpiaTor ſay to his loſt 
| Biſciple ?' Can he ftill ſee near him the 
criminal? Does he yet love him? and 
if he does, oh ! how does he ſhew his- 
compaſſion : | 
Zaum, conſtrain'd by thee, ſaid 
IcnugrEL, I muſt. reveal all that I 
would gladly conceal from myſelf, from 
thee, and from the angels. Unworthy 
as he is, IESsus ſtill loves him. Full of 
aſſid uous affection, not in words, but by 
looks of the moſt divine benevolence, he 
lately, when all the diſciples were pre- 
ſent, ſaid, Thou art he that will betray 
_ me! Zemra ſee he appiocaches, I will 
retire, [| can no longer bear to look upon 
the ingrate. Follow me. Thus ſaying,. 
IrHURitL: haſted away. ZEMlA went 
with him, and SALEM, a young ſeraph, 
who was Joan's ſecond cuardian, fol- 
low!d them at a diſtance : for Gop.had: 
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given to JoHN two tutelar angels, the 
chief of whom was RAPHAEL, . one of 
the moſt exalted ſeraphs. | 
ZEMIA and ITHURIEL now went to 
Jzsus at the ſepulchres. There Sa- 
LEM, With radiant countenance, join'd 
them, and, with a look of cordial affec- 
tion, gave them the tender embrace. A: 
mild joy ſhone in SALEM's face, and a. 
youthful ſmile play'd in his features. 
As the opening gates of a delightful 
vernal morn was his ſacred mouth, 
which pour'd forth the ſweeteſt har- 
mony, and from his lips flow'd elo- 
quence in ſoft mellifuous accents. 
Ye ſeraphs,. compoſe your minds, 
faid he; there, with Ixsus in the tombs, 
is JohN, the moſt amiable of all the 
diſciples, Caſt your eyes on him, and 
you will no longer think of Jupas. 
Devout as a ſeraph, he lives with the 
MrssiAh as one of the iminortals. To 
tim the REDEEMER: opens his heart; 
and him has he choſen his chief confi- 
dent. As the friendſhip of GasRIEL.and: 
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the exalted ELoA, or as the affection 
ABDIEL once felt for ABBADONA, while 
living with him in native innocence, is 
the friendſhip that ſubſiſts between Johx 
and his divine MAsTER. Of this he is 
worthy : for of all the ſouls of men, the 
CREATOR never form'd one.more pure 
and heavenly than that of JoRN. I 
was preſent when the immortal eſſence 
came forth, and beheld a- reſplendent 
rank of young celeſtial ſpirits,. thus, .in 
flowing numbers hai} their companion: 

We ſalute thee, holy offspring of 
the breath divine! Beauteous and 
loving art thou as SALEM, as Ra- 
PHAEL heavenly and ſublime. From 
thee pure ſentiments will flow as dew 
from the purple clouds of the morning, 
and thy humane heart—thy heart, fill'd 
with tender ſenſations, ſhall melt, as 
the eyes of the ſeraphim, enraptur'd at 
the ſight of virtue, overflow with ſweet- 
eſt tranſports. Fair daughter of the 
breath divine, faithful ſiſter of the ſoul 
which once, in its unſpotted youth, a 
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nimated the firſt of men, we will now 
conduct thee to the body, thy compa- 
nion, which ſmiling Nature moulds 
for thee in proportions juſt and lovely. 
It will be beautiful, like the body of 
the Messian, which ſoon the Drvins 
SPIRIT will form, and which, in man- 
ly grace, ſhall exceed all the ſons of 
ADAM. In this thy tender and amiable 
frame, thy virtues-will be- prov'd, till. 
the fair habitation of clay ſhall be de- 
ſtroy d. It ſhall-.then-moulder in the 
duſt; but at laſt thy SAL EM will feels 
and awake thee; and if thou haſt 
faithfully perform'd thy taſk on earth, 
will conduct thee, array'd in celeſtial 
beauty, to the embraces of the MEs- 
An, coming in the clouds to judge 
the world, Thus, enraptur'd, _ 
the juvenile ſpirits of Heaven. 
SALEM ceas'd, He and the other fea 
raphs, fill'd with ſofteſt affection, re- 
main'd near JoHN. Thus three brothers 
encompaſs a belov'd ſiſter, who, in 
blooming beauty, reſembles the fair im- 
mortals, while ſhe, with. mind un- 
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troubled, ſleeps on the new blown flow 
ers. Alas! ſhe knows not that her 
worthy father draws near the end of his 
virtuous courſe! With this diftreſsful 
news her brothers came; but forbear 
to moleſt her placid ſlumbers. 
Meanwhile the other diſciples, ſpent 
with inquietude and fatigue, had fallen 
aſſeep: one lay ſhelter' d by the low 
bending. arms of a ſpreading olive; an - 
other in a valley, encompaſs'd by emi- 
nences on all ſides gently riſing; an- 
| Other at the foot of a lofty cedar, which 
with ſoft ruſtliag ſounds ſhed from its 
waving top, gentle dew and ſoft repoſe. 
dome ſept in the ſepulchres built by the 
children of the ſanguinary city, in ho- 
nour of the prophets murder'd by their 
fathers.: while Judas IscARIOT, wea- 
ry'd by the peturbations of his guilty 
mind, lay near the gentle LzpB&Us, 
his relation. and friend. | 
- SaTAn, who in a ſecret cave had 
liſtened to the characters the angels had 
given of the diſciples, now burſt forth 
furious, and with. fell purpoſe. of. dire 
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deſtruction approach'd Jup As. So in: 
the midnight hour the peſtilence ſilent 
invades ſome fleeping city. Death on 
expanded wings hovers round the walls, 
breathing poiſonous vapours. While 
the city reſts, the ſage, till wakeful, 
fits with his friends, refin'd in ſenti- 
ment, under the ſhade of a leafy bower, 
regal'd with chearful wine. Sober Tem- 
perance fills the glaſs, and adds an in- 
nocent alacrity to their ſublime converſe 
on the charms of friendſhip, the nature 
of the ſohl, and its endleſs duration. But 
ſoon approaches the day of. lamentations. 
Soon death, with hollow eyes and coun- 
tenance terrible, ſpreads far and wide his 
baneful influence. Then is the night of 
torments and of groans, of heart-rending 
ſighs, and guſhing ſorrow. Wringing- 
her hands, the tender bride bewails her 
dearer half, the partner of her ſoul. 
Then the diſtracted mother, whoſe ago- 
nizing heart is depriv'd of all her little 
fondlings, curſes the day of her birth and? 
theirs, Then even the unfeeling grave 
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digger ſtands aghaſt; trembling, he join: 


the crouding dead, and drops into the 
pit himſelf had.-dug, From the clouds 


that invelop the top.of high Olympus, 


the angel of death with penſive brow de- 
ſcends, and beholding a deſert waſte ly- 
ing in dreary ſilence, ſtands on an aſ- 
piring tomb deep muſing. 

Thus on JuDas, Satan Geſcended 
with ſudden deſtruction, and preſented 
to his waking fancy a ſeducing dream. 
Quick he enflam'd his throbbing heart 


with fell ſenſations 3 thoughts big with 


rage and furious ſterms, Thus the red 


bolt of the heavens, falling on moune 


tains of ſulphur, kindles the ready mate- 
terials? then new ſubterranean thunders 
rear, and thro' the caverns the ſpreading 


tempeſt rolls. For high myſteries, and 


thoughts apt to inflame the ſouls of men, 
were for his greater condemnation, not 
unknown to SATAN, Soon careful ſol- 
licitude brought back the ſeraph ITHU- 
RIEL. to ſtay by his wretched charge: 


hut perceiving SATAN -hovering. over. 


OY 
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Jupas, he trembling ſtopp'd; theg, 
looking up to the ALMIGHTY, reſolv'd 
to awake him from his ſleep. Thrice, 
with the wings of a ſtorm roaring a- 
mong the cedars, he ſwept over his 
face: thrice he paſs'd 'by him with 
ſounding ſteps, that made the ſummit 
of the mountain ſhake, Yet Jupas 
continued as in the ſleep of death. To 
the dreaming diſciple SATAN, in the 
form of his father, appear'd with dif- 
conſolate looks of grief and perturba- 
tion; and with trembling accents, 
fraught with guile, thus ſpake; 
Doſt thou here ſleep, JuDas, care- 
leſs and at thine eaſe? ſtill doſt thou 
continue abſent from Jesvus, as if thou 
kneweſt not that thou art the object of 
his hatred, and that all his other diſci- 
pies he piefers to thee? why art thou 
not continually near him? why doſt 
thou not attempt to regain the favour 
of thy Logy? Good GopD! what fault 
have I, what crime haſt thou commit- 


ed, that I ſhould be oblig'd to leave the 
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region of death to lament the melan- 
choly fate of thee my ſon? Doſt thou 
ſuppoſe thou ſhalt enjoy greater happi- 
neſs in the new empire CHRISTH is to 
eret? how miſerably art thou deceived ! 
PETER and the favourite ſons-of Ze- 
BEDEE, will be greater and more migh- 
ty than thee ! treaſures in a full ſtream 
ſhall flow 'to them from the ſpacious 
land, All the others too ſhall receive 
from the MESSIAH a much more ſplen- 
did inheritance than, my unhappy ſon, 
Come, JuDas, I will ſhew thee his king- 
dom in all its glory. Riſe with me: be 
not diſmay'd ; but arm thyſelf with cou- 
rage. Now thou ſeeſt before thee that 
endleſs chain of mountains, which caſt 
their lengthening ſhades into that fertile 
valley. There gold ſhall be inceſſantly 
dug; gold, bright and glittering as that 
of Ophir : while the valley ſhall thro' 
the proſperous year pour forth à rich 


exuberance of bleſſings. This is the 


delightful inheritance of the favourite 
Joan, That hill, cover'd with pendant 
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vineyards, and thoſe wide-ſpreading 
fields, cloth'd with waving corn, the 
MessIAH has given to PETER. Seeſt 
thou all the opulence of that ſmiling 
country, wherc cities riſing in lofty 
ſplendor, each like Jeruſalem, the king's 
daughter, glitter in the ſun, and with 
their innumerable inhabitants extend 
along the vale. Behold how thoſe ci- 
ties are water'd by the limpid ftreams 
of a new Jordan, which paſſes through 
noble arches in the lofty walls. Gar- 
dens, reſembling fertile Eden, wave 
their bluſhing fruit, over the golden 
ſands, on its happy ſhores. Theſe are 
the kingdoms of the other diſciples. 
But now, JuDas, my ſon, obſerve that 
far diſtant mountainous country, wild, 
ſtony, and cover'd with wither'd ſhrubs. 
How barren, how deſolate ! Above it 
reſts Night in cold and drifly clouds, 
and beneath, on the tops of the emi- 
nences, a ſterile depth of ice and 
northen ſnow That, O JuDas! 
is thine inheritance. In thoſe gloomy | 
7 
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regions thou, and the birds of night, 
thy companions, are condemn'd to 
wander ſolitary among the aged oaks, 
_ With what haughty — with what con- 
temptuous airs will the happy diſciples 
took down on thee! they will paſs by 
without condeſcending to obſerve thee ! 
Ah, :Jupas, thou weepeſt with'indig- 
nation !—but in vain thou weepeſt ! — 
in vain are all thy tears, while, ſur- 
- rounded with deſpair, thou neglecteſt 
to help thyſelf! yet liſten to me, thy 
father, and I will diſcloſe to thee my 
heart. Thou knoweſt the Mess1an 
g delays the promis'd redemption; the 


Jews are {till -in ſubjection; and he bei 
does not appear in haſte to erect his pal 
new and glorious empire. Thou art De 
alſo ſenſible, that the great are moſt no, 
averſe to ſubmit to the authority of the ver; 
Nazarine king, and daily con'rive his cho 
death. Do thou, therefore, deliver him the 
into the hands of tle prieſts, not to re- g 
venge his hatred to thee; but that be mier 


may the ſooner overwhelm them with 
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irremedileſs infamy and confuſion, and, 
thus be oblig'd to found his long ex- 
pected empire. Thou wilt then, as now, 
be the diſciple of a dreaded maſter ; and 
wilt the ſooner obtain thine. allotted 
portion. This thou wilt alſo improve by 
labour and induſtry, by tillage and trade, 
ſo as to give it ſome little reſemblance 
to the more fertile inheritances of thy 
companions, Meanwhile of this thou 
mayſt be certain, that the grateful prieſts 
will reward thee for delivering up Jx- 
zus, by giving thee a part of their riches, 
Now, JuDas, follow the advice of thyy * 
troubled father. Thou canſt not be de- 
oeiy d. View me well, and obſerve my 
pale and faded viſage, But thou awakeſt; 
Deſpiſe not my admonitions, I have 
pow pointed . out the means of thy deli- 
verance, let me not then return melan- 
choly and dejected to my abode among 
the ſouls of the dead. 

SATAN having ended, with haughty 
mien ſtood over. him. ere& and. tall, 
Thus riſes a mountain, late a valley, 
Vol. I. I 
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when conyulſive earthquakes rock the 
neighbouring eminences, and fink the 
ſurrounding hills. Jup As awoke. Fu- 
rious he ſtarted up, crying, Yes, it was 
he—it was the voice of my deceas'd fa- 
ther !— Thus he ſpake—thus he look'd, 
when before my eyes he gave up the 
ghoſt. Ah |! it is then beyond all doubt 
that Jesus hates me J. the very dead 
know that he hates me! Well, I will 
haſte and put in execution my father's 
advice. —But, with what treachery ſhall 
I then act towards the Mess1an! May 


not this viſion be owing to the diſguſt > 
that rankles in my heart? or may it not ie 
be ſuggeſted by SATan ? Hence, ye ſe 
grovelling, ye timorous ſurmiſes ! I al- ch 
ready feel that I am enflam'd with the * 
deſire of riches with the impatience of Je 
revenge O my ſoul! why art thou fo wn 
tender, ſo ſcrupulous ? viſions preſent del 
themſelves before thee—viſions enjoin wie 
thee revenge. The command of a vi- prie 


ſion ſanctiſies the deed. M. 
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SATAN heard him thus ſpeak—him 
who had previouſly offended the Al- 
MIGHTY, by ſtaining his ſoul with baſe 
and ignoble paſſions, He heard him 
with pleaſure, and glorying in his ſuc- 
ceſs, rais'd his head ſtill higher, and un- 
ſeen, look'd down on JuDas with tri- 
umphant arrogance. Thus on the top 
of high Olympus, a dreadful rock im- 
pends over the ſwelling ſea, proudly 
threatening deſtruction to the approach- 
ing mariners; but ſoon will the red 
lightening, with hideous roar and ter- 
rible confuſion, ftrike it down, and lay 
it in the lowly deep. The iſlands will 
ſee its fall, and exult in the avenging 
thunder. SATAN, now leaving Olivet, 
with lofty ſtrides ſtalk'd unſeen over 
Jeruſalem, and repair'd to CAlArhAs, 
who ſlept in his ſtill filent palace, by 
deluſive viſions, to infuſe into the 
wicked heart of the enemy and high- 
prieſt of Gop, emotions ſtill more vile; 
Mcanwhile Jupas' continu'd on the 

1 2 


148 THE MESSIAH. Boox III. 
mount wrapp'd up in thoughts malig- 
nant as his ſoul, 
The day was riſing on the lumbering 

world when Jxsus awoke, and with 
him Joun. Together they walk'd up 
the mount, whence they ſaw the diſ- 
ciples ſtill aſleep. Jxsus then taking 
the devout Lenrevs by the hand, ſaid, 
I, my dear friend, am here, and ſtill 
alive, Up ſprang the tranſported diſ- 
Ciple, and embrac'd him with tears of 
joy. Then running to the other diſ- 
Eiples, awak'd them, and brought them 
to their Divine MASTER, when, affec- 
tionately gathering' round him, he with 
a gracious ſmile thus addreſs'd them, 
Come, my pious friends, this day 
will we rejoice before we exchange the 
laſt embrace. Still the heavens, from 
the early clouds, ſhed the refreſhing 
dews on this favour'd land. Behold the 
towering cedar planted by my FATHER'S 
hand, affords her cooling ſhade; and 
ſtill T behold man, form'd after the di- 
vine image, walking with the immor- 
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tals But this will be no longer ſeen. 
Soon will the darkning ſky be wrapp'd 
in gloom. Soon will the earth with 
dire convulſions tremble, and this 
land, fo replete with bleffings ; this. 
long-favour'd region will become deſo- 
late, Soon will man look on me with 
murderous eye, and ſoon will ye all fly 
from me, your LoRD. Weep not, O 
PeTER | and thou, my tender, my af- 
fectionate diſciple, be not afflicted : for 
while the bridegroom is preſent, no 
grief is felt by the bride. Ye ſhall ſee 
me again at the reſurreftion—ye ſhall 
fee me with all the raptures with which 
a mother recovers her only ſon. 

Thus he ſpake, but while his face 
was illumin'd with grace and love, his 
heart was fill'd with keeneſt anguiſh. 
He then deſcended the mount, accomi- 
pany'd by all his diſciples except JuDas, 
who, ftanding in the thick ſhade of 
tufted trees, had heard the SA vIOUR's 
ſpeech, and looking after Jzsvgs who 
walk'd away with quick ſtep, ſaid, He 
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himſelf already knows that a day of 
darkneſs hangs over his head, He is 
therefore not ignorant of the manner 
in which he will treat his perſecutors, 
and accompliſh the great work he has 
begun. He then knows my defign— 
knows that 1 intend to betray him. 
Yet ſhould I be deceiv'd—ſhould my 
dream prove an illuſion, and hated as 
] am, did it come to encreaſe my tor- 
ment? — Ah curs'd be the hour in 
which I clos'd my eyes, and the appa- 
rition of my father appear'd to my view! 


| May fhrieks reſound thro" the moun- 
tain— May dying groans deepen the 


horror ef the meuldering ſepulchres ! 
—Curs'd be the place where 1 lay [— 
But why do T thus rave? Why give 
way to fuch gloomy ideas? Why am I 
thus at variance with myfelf? It is not 
my fault if T am deceiv'ds. But doſt 
thou, hoary, viſionary ſage, enjoin me 


to commit a crime, by betraying the 


Mess1an ? — him whoſe precepts — 
whoſe example I have profeſs'd to fol- 
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tow—him whom I ought to love and 
reverence? May the day—that fatal 
day, be curs'd, when JEsus choſe me 
—when full of love, and with a look 
of benevolence he ſaid, Follow me! 
May it be cover'd with clouds and the 
gloom of night! May the peſtilence 
walk in darknels, and deſtructive diſ- 
eaſes ſlay in the heat of noon! Let no 
man name thee | Mayſt thou be forgot- 
ten of Gop But whence this agony 
this ſecret horror? Why, my bones, 
do ye tremble? Why am I fo puſilani- 
mous ? Why do I thus torment myſelf? 
I will rouze my courage, and ſhake off 
theſe weak foreboding fears. My fight 
did not deceive me, and if it did, can 
I by any other means accompliſh my 
deſires? Thus he rav'd : Meanwhile, 
fince his viſion, he had advanc'd two 


dreadful hours nearer to eternity. 


THz END or THE Taixs Book. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


CAlAaPHASs aſſembles the Sanhedrim, re- 
lates his dream, and propoſes the death of 
IEsus. PxILo, a Phariſee, ſuppoſes the 
dream a fition, but joins, with great ve- 
hemence, in recommending the death of 
CnRIST. They are warmly oppos'd by 
GAMALIEL and NIcopEMus. JU- 
DAS. has a private conference with Ca 1- 
APHAS, TheMEss1anſends PETER 
aud Jo Mx to prepare the paſſover. PR- 
TER ſees MARV the mother of Tz SUS, 
LAZzARUS, MARY his lifter, SEMIDA, 
and C1pL1, coming in queſt of IESUs. 
The pions love of SEM1DA and CibLii, 
Maxy proceeds in ſearch of JIxsus, 
who ſtops at the tamb of Jos K+ of Ari- 
mathea, near Golgotha. He proceeds to 
Jeruſalem, and is met by JuDas. Iruv- 

RIEL, no longer able to continue that 
traitor's guardian angel, is made PE- 
TER s ſecond angel. IESsus inſtitutes 
the memorial of his death. JuDAs goes 
out. IE SUS prays with his diſciples, and. 
zeturns to the mount of Olives. 


; THE 


M R 6 6 14 


BOOK IV. 


Errify'd by a viſion, and tortur'd 
by anxiety, CAIAPHAs lay reſtleſs 
on his bed. Sleep fled from his eyes, or 
if for a few moments they were clos'd 
by ſlumber, he ſuddenly ftarted, and a- 
gitated by his tumultuous thoughts, fu- 
riouſly turn'd. Thus in a field of ſlaugh- 
ter a dying reprobate, harden'd in guilt, 
rolls in agony : The approaching vic- 
tor, the prancing ſteed, the harſh din 
of arms, the ſhouts of the enemy, the 
groans of the dying, and all the thun- 
dering roar of war, diſtract his mind. 
Cover'd with ghaſtly wounds he lies 
and ſeems to fink in wild ſtupidity a- 
mong the dead. Then, again reviving, 
he curſes himſelf, curſes theMosTHiGH, 


— 
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and would fain diſbelieve his being. 
Thus lay CaraPHas, and thus he roſe; 
ordering the prieſts and elders of the 
people to be ſuddenly aſſembled. In the 
midſt of his ſtately palace was the hall of 
the Sanhedrim, built. of the ſpoils of Le- 
dbanon's lofty foreſt, with all the magni- 
ficence that was ſeen in the works of So- 
Lomon. Thither came the prieſts and 
elders. Among the latter was Jos Ern 
of Arimathea, who, ſuper- eminent in 
wiſdom, did henour to the poſterity of 
ABRAHAM. ' Serene as the placid moon, 
riding in lucid midnight clouds, he re- 
pair'd to the aſſembly. Thither alſo 
came NICODEMUS, a friend to the Mxs- 
SIAH and to JostPH. Then enter'd 
CAtarHAs with proud ſtep, and with a 
countenance enflam'd by rage, thus 
ſpake : ge 
Now, ye fathers of Jerufalem, we 
muſt take our final reſolution, and with 
powerful arm deſtroy our adverſary, leſt 
he deſtroying us, this be the laſt time 
in which we aſſemble in this holy San- 
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hedrim. This divine prieſthood, infti- 
tuted by the great JEHovAHn himſelf on 
mount Sinai, and reveal'd to us by the 
greateſt of all the prophets— This di- 
vine prieſthood, which continu'd thro? 
all the ſucceeding ages, and which nei- 
ther the towers of Babylon, nor formi- 
dable Rome, ſeated" on her ſeven hills, 
could ever deſtroy, a wretched viſionary, 
O'lfraet ! is ready to aboliſh; To our 
ſhame, he has been ſuffer'd to declare 
with impunity, that he will deſtroy the 
temple of the Lox D. Is not all Jeruſa- 
lem his? Are not the cities of Judea ſer- 
vilely devoted to their idoliz'd Prophet? 
The people grown blind and ſuperſtitious, 
ſhun the temple of their wiſe forefathers: 
they flock to remote deſarts, to gaze at 
his ſeducing miracles: miracles in 
which he is only the agent of SaTAN.. 
What can more effectually blind—what 
fill with greater amazement the ſtupid 
vulgar, than his raiſing the dead? — or 
rather awaking the ſick from ſleep? 
Yet we ſtill continue in ſupine indo- 
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lence, waiting, perhaps, till his adhe- 


rents riſe in arms, and in ſome dreadful 
tumult, murder us before his face, that 
he may ſhew his power in reſtoring us 
to life! Is it poſſible, fathers, that you 
ean thus fit in filent aſtoniſhment? 
that ye can yet entertain a doubt? Ves, 
ye incredulous,. ye doubt but doubt 
now and fleep forever. Ye know with 
what rebellious ſhouts. Judea has hail'd 
him king. Never before were the ways 
ſo ſpread with the branches of the palm. 
Never did the air reſound with ſuch. 


loud hoſannas. It were indeed to be 
 wiſh'd, that inſtead of thoſe triumphant 


acclamations, he had heard the eurſe of 
the ETERNAL: that inftead- of thoſe 
repeated hoſannas, his ears had been 
deafen'd by the voice of thunder. Ye 
degenerate and unworthy fathers of the 
people (pardon theſe expreſſions, which 
proceed from a mind inflam'd with holy 
indignation)—not prudence alone, but 
Gop himſelf orders us to cut him off 
from the face of the earth, In ancient 
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times JEHOVAH ſpake to our fathers in 
dreams; and ye yourſelves thall judge, 
whether, upon this extraordinary occa- 
fon, your high prieſt has not had a 
dream from Gon. 

Behold, at midnight when anxious L 
lay on my bed, revobving in my mind, 
what might be the iſſue of the late tu- 
mults, 1 dropp'd aſleep. When lo! I 
found myſelf in the temple, preparing 
the ſacrifice of atonement. Already the 
blood ſtreamꝰ d before me: already, with 
ſolemn awe, was Eenteriag the Holy of 
Holies, when drawing the vail aſide — 
My bones ſtill tremble! fill the terrors 
of Gop overpower me! O ye fathers! I 
beheld Aaron: in his ſacred veſtments,, 
with a menacing brow, advancing to- 
wards me. Holy anger flaſh'd with in- 
ſupportable blaze from his eyes; the 
piercing rays which beam'd on me from 
his dreaſt- plate, ſhone refulgent, like 
Horeb; the wing'd cherubs over the 
ark of the covenant, flutter'd dreadful ; 
and my ephod, reduc'd to aſhes, inſtant- 
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ty fell to the ground. Fly, thou diſgrace 
to the prieſthood, cry'd AARON in the 
voice of terror—fly, miſerable that-thou 
art, and no more preſume to degrade thy 
ſacred office, by appearing here as prieſt 
of: the Lox D. Art thou the high prieſt 
of the great JEHovAH ?. (Here he gave 
me a furious and vengeful look, like 
that of a. man who ſuddenly ſees his 
mortal enemy, whom he is reſo]v'd to 
flay) — Art thou the high prieſt of the 
great JEHoVAn-? Art thou veſted with 
that ſacred office ?—thou who, crimi- 
nally ſupine, canſt ſee that impious 
ſeducer with impunity profane the holy 
ſanctuary: make a-mock of my brother 
Moss, of me, and of ABRAHAM, and 
violate the Sabbath of Gop ? Go, moſt 
miſerable !- left on. thy longer ſtay, the 
mercy ſeat of the ETERNAL ſhould 
conſume thee with ſacred fire. 

At theſe words I fled. My hair was 
diſhevell'd. Aſhes were on my head. 
Ferrify'd,. frantic,, and without my veſ- 
ture; I ran forch to the people, who en- 


Rook IV. THE MESSIAH. fer 


rag'd at the ſight, attempted my liſe. 
Here T awoke, Three hours full '0f 
unutterable anguiſh — three hours moft 
horrible, I lay, after this dreadful viſion, 
as in the agonies' of death. Still I trem- 
ble — ſtill my heart beats with terror 
ſill is my faultering tongue unable diſ- 
tinctly to perform its office, He muſt die. 
From you, fathers, I expect a ſpeedy de- 
termination on the manner of his death, 
Here CALA HAS was ſilent: but af- 
ter a ſhort pauſe, he reſum'd. Better 
is it that one ſhould die, than that all 
ſhould periſh. - But in this let us act 
with prudent caution. Let it not be 
at the feaſt, leſt. the infatuated popu+ 
lace ſhould attempt to ſave him. Cate 
APHAS ceas d. 
No ſound, = the leaſt murmur 
was heard throughout the full aſſembly. 
As if ſtruck dead by the flafh' of the 
- heavens, all ſat ſilent and motionleſs, 
JostPH obſerving the ſolemn ſtillneſs, 
reſoly'd to ſpeak in the defence of Je- 
sus, but was reftrain'd by the fury with 
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which PH1Lo, a dreaded prieſt, ſtepp'd 
forth. T'vo proud to deliver his ſenti- 
ments, before affairs were ripe for their 
being put in execution, he had never 
yet publicly mentioned IE sus. Great 
was his charater for wiſdom,. even: 
with CaiaPHAs, whom he hated : for 
he himſelf was a Phariſee, His heavy 
hollow eyes were fill'd with malignant 
fury, and with rapid and reſentful voice, 
he thus began: | 
_ Carapnasin vain doſt thou pretend 
to have receiv'd a viſion from God, as 
if thou didſt not know that the ErER- 
NAL never appears to- the voluptuous 
ſenſualiſt, and that no ſpirits convey 
revelations to the hypocriticalSadducees, 
who diſbelieve their exiſtence. Either 
thou amuſeſt us by a fiction, or thou 
ſaweſt the viſton. If the firſt be the 
eaſe, thou here ſheweſt thyſelf worthy 
of thy Roman policy, and thy purchas'd 
prieſthood: if the latter, thou, the high 
prieſt of Gop, ought'ſt to know, that 
the ALMIGHTY,. to puniſh thoſe who 
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violate his laws, permits their being de- 
ceived by lying ſpirits. Thus, that A- 
HAB, the ſlave of BAAL and of IEZA- 
BELL, might periſh, and the blood of rhe 
murder'd NAZOTH no longer cry for 
vengeance, an angel of death ſteps forth. 
from the throne, and diQates falſe pro- 
pheſies to the prophets. When behold,, 
the rolling chariots bring back the king 
mortally wounded. He dies, His blood: 
defiles the field whereN Abo was ſlain. 
Thy dream indeed enjoins the puniſh-- 
ment of our adverſary. Yet no dream 
haſt thou had, but what has been fur- 
niſh'd by thy fertile invention. Duſt 
thou not tremble at naming the angel of 
death ? perhaps one of that order alrea- 
dy waits before the eternal throne, for- 
thy blood, O Cararnas ! deftin'd footy 
to be ſpilt. I plead not for the ſeditious- 
Jrsvs, neither do J hold him innocent. 
Compar'd with the Nazarene, thou art 
a leſs offender, Thou art only a diſgrace 
to the prieſthood of Gop ; but he would 
aboliſh. it. This I Esus has been weights 
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in the balance in which criminals, how- 
ever powerful, even the proud conque- 
rors of nations, are found wanting, He 
has been weigh'd, and is doom'd to cer- 
tain death. He ſhall therefore die. With 
theſe eyes I will ſee him expire: they 
ſhall behold his pale and bloody corſe. 
The earth of the hill on which he ſuſ- 
fers, I will carry into the Holy of Ho- 
lies: or at the great altar, lay ſtones 
ſtain'd with his ſmoking blood, as an 
everlaſting memorial, But how baſe is 
thy fear,O CarayHas | that would warp 
us into cowardice, and make us ſtand in 
awe of the giddy rabble, This mean pu- 
ſilanimity was never learnt from our 
forefathers. Let. us then haſten. to pre- 
vent the thunder — Gop's avenging. 
thunder: leſt it ſhould not deſtroy him 
alone—left, our eye-balls roll in death, 
while they behold his laſt agonies ; and 
we expire, {defal'd. by being near him. 
Did the Tiſhbite fear the people, when 
he ſlew the prieſts of the ſleeping Baa, 
whom all their tempeſtuous clamous 
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could not awake ? or was his confi- 
dence encreas'd by the ſacred flame de- 
ſcending from Heaven'? but though we 


ſhould be aſſiſted by no deſcending fire, 
I will go forth to the people, and woe 
to him that ſhall dare to oppoſe me, and 
once preſume-to-ſay, that the blood of 
the dreaming viſionary is not an accept- 
able oblation to the great JIEHOVAH 
At a ſign from me the multitude ſhall 
Hin in ſtoning him. Before the eyes of 
all Julea—before the face of the Ro- 
mans, ſhall the rebel die-: then ſhall we 
ſecure and triumphant-fit-in judgment, 
and enter the ſanctuary of Gon rejoicing, 
PrrLo-then, with uplifted hands, ad- 
vancd into the midſt of the aſſembly, 
where ſtopping, he, with loud voice, 
made this malignant and profane excla- 
mation: Blefſed ſpirit ! wherever thou 
art, whether cloath'd in heavenly ſplen- 
dor, thou ſitteſt with ABRAHAM, and 
aſſembleſt about thee the prophets. or 
whether thou condeſcendeſt to viſit the 
congregations of thy children, and to 
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walk among mortals—O Spirit of Mo- 
SES! to thee I ſwear, by that eternal 
covenant, which thou, by the Djvine 
command, brought'ſt from the fiery 
tempeſt, that I will take no reſt, till he 
who hates thee is number'd with the 
dead I—till with my hands, full of the 
Nazarene's blood, I come to the high 
altar, hold it over my hoary head, and 
wave it as a thank-offering before the 
LokD. # 
Thus he ſpake, and ſtrove to believe, 
that the heart-ſearching Gon does not 
deteſt ſuch whited ſepulchres. Vet his 
conſcience call'd him hypocrite, He 
felt the juſt reproach : but full of in- 
flexible rage, ſtood with undaunted eye 
before the council. 

_ Meanwhile CALA PH As lean'd on his 
golden ſeat, tremb ing with indigna- 
tion. His face glow'd with a fury too 
great for utterance, and he continued 
ſilent, with his eyes fix d on the floor. 
When the Sadducees obſerving his diſ- 
compoſure, with tumultuous violence 
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roſe up againſt PHILOo. So in the field 
of hoſtile ſlaughter, the foaming ſteeds 
of an iron chariot obtain the reins, 
when the whizzing lance, with quiver- 
ing flight, ſtrikes the rider, who with 
his mouth difgorging blood, falls under 
the wheels. Then neighing fieice, 
they threaten with their flaming eyes: 
they ſnuff the wind, and ftriking the 
earth, it trembles under their feet, 
The enrag'd aſſembly would have in- 
ſtantly broke up, had not GamarLiet, 
aroſe. Serene wiſdom ſat on his vene- 
rable countenance, and ſtretching out 
his hand, he, in graceful accents, thus 
ſpake : 

O fathers ! if in this tumultuous heat 
of hery rage, calm and ſober reaſon may 
be ſuffer'd to appear, and you are not 
enemies to prudence, [| entreat you to 
hear me. Should the eternal quarrel 
be again reviv'd—ſhould the diſcordant 
names of Sadducees and Phariſees pro- 
duce a perpetual animoſiry between 
you, how will you be able to deſtroy 
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the PRoPHET ? but God has probably 
ſent envy and variance among you, in 
order to reſerve to his ſupreme juſtice, 
the office of pronouncing ſentence on 
the NAZARENE, Let us, then, O ye 
fathers! leave to the ETERNAL the. 
vindication of his own cauſe. You may 
be too weak to wield his thunders, and 
thoſe mighty arms at which the Hea- 
vens themſelves tremble, may fink you 
in the duſt, Be ye ſilent therefore be. 
fore the MosT HiGgn, and, with calm 
ſubmiſſion, liſten to the approaching 
Jupoz. Soon will he ſpeak, and the 
earth from the riſing to the ſetting ſun 
ſhall aſtoniſh'd hear his voice. If Gop 
{peaks to the ſtorm, and ſays, Do thou 
tear him in pieces ! and to the tempeſt, 

Do thou ſcatter his bones like the duſt, 

and diſperſe them among the four 
winds! or to the glittering ſword, Arm 
the avenging hand, and drink the blood 
of the ſinner ! If he ſays to the abyſs, 
Open, and receive him into thy bowels, 
then is he a guilty viſionary, But it, 


— 
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with unexampled power and grace, he 
continues, by his heavenly miracles, to 
diffuſe happineſs over the earth: if by 
his means the blind exulting, lifts up 
his face to the great luminary of day; 
or with enlighten'd eyes, and filial fond- 
neſs gazes enraptur'd on his father, 
who kindly led him along his darkſome 
way (Forgive me, if ſtruck by actions 
great like theſe, I, in your opinion, ſpeak. . 
more highly of him than I ought)—if 
the deaf eat again hears the benediction 
of the prieſt, the ſong of the bride, and 
the ſacred hallelujah : if by him the dead 
walk, witneſs againſt us, and firſt lift- 
ing their new awaken'd eyes towards 
Heaven, turn them with pious indig- 
nation on us, ſhew us their tombs, and 
threaten us with the judgment ſeat, at 
which they have already appear'd : or 
if (in which he ſeems ſtill more divine) 
he continues to live among us without 
reproach, and by his aſtoniſhing virtue, 
ſuch godlike miracles are wrought, I 
Vor. I. K 
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conjure you, O ye fathers! —by the 
living Gop, I conjure you, to ſay, 
whether we ought to condemn him— 
whether we ought to fight againſt Gos. 
Here GAMALIEL ceas'd, and, with an 
air of dignity, return'd to his ſeat. 
The fun now from his meridian 
height ſpread his rays over Jeruſalem, 
At the ſame time JuDas was drawing 
near, in order to lay his propoſal before 
the Sanhedrim. But firſt ITHURIEI 
and SATAN went thither, and both in- 
viſible ſtood among the prieſts, where, 
without being ſeen, they ſurvey'd the 
crowded aſſembly. Ho 
N1copemus ſat, and filently ſur- 
. vey'd every face. Each member of the 
court appear'd like the ſelf-condemn'd 
ſinner, when, pale and trembling, he 
| hears the thunder roll awful o'er his 
head. Even PHiro and CaraPHaAs 
ſeem'd truck, confounded and diſturb'd 
by GAMALTEL's words. N1CoDEMUS 
beholding them with a mixture of con- 
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tempt and fear, aroſe. Sweetneſs and 
benevolence were viſible in his look, 
while an air of Tolemnity and grief 
were mix'd with that noble dignity that 
ariſes from an approving conſcience. 
His eye, which faithfully expreſs'd the 
ſituation of his mind, mourn'd and 
_ conceal'd not its tears. He believ'd in 
CuRIST, and reſolv'd to acknowledge 
him before his moſt inveterate enemies, 
After a moment's pauſe, lifting up his 
hands, he thus ſpake: 


Bleſſed be thou, O Gamatizt ! 


bleſſed be the words of thy lips! the 
LorD hath appointed thee his cham- 
pion, and a two-edged ſword hath he 


put into thy mouth! thy ſpeech hath 


divided aſunder our bones, which ſtill 
ſhake ! ftill do our feeble knees fail! 
darkneſs ſtil] covereth our eyes, and ſtill 
God is ſeen wielding his wrath, to ſtrike 
thoſe who oppoſe his will, into the duft 


from whence they ſprang! O Gama- - 


LIEL! may the MosT HiGH, who taught 
K 2 
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thee this wiſdom, who hath endu'd thee 
with ſuch magnanimity, be thy protec- 
tion! May the Mrss1an, the ſent of 
Gop, be thy Saviour, and the Sa- 
YIOUR of thine offspring! But ye, the 
perſecutors of the great PRxor HET of 
God, I cannot bleſs—not thee, CAIlA- 
PHAS—not thee, PHIIO— For you I 
mourn—and if the voice, of ſorrow can 
find an entrance into your hearts—if 
tears of compaſſion, ſtreaming in behalf 
of innocence, can move ye—theſe tears 
alſo implore your pity for ſpotleſs vir- 
tue! Know, ye fathers, that the ſacred 
blood being once ſhed, it will lift up its 
prevailing voice like a tempeſt !—it will 
call—it will rife to Heaven—to the ear 
of the ETERNAL | He will hear it: he 

will deſcend, and give judgment with- 
out mercy to thoſe who have ſhewn no 
' mercy, by inhumanly flaying his holy 
PROrHET. O Judea! Judea! where 
is thy Mess1an? if he be no where 
to be found, the arm of Gop, will 
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throughout all thy land, deſtroy the 
men of blood, who have put to death 
the HoLy ONE of IsRAEL | 
NicopEMus here hung down his 
head, and weeping, return'd to his ſeat. 
Still PraILo fat with menacing looks, 
trembling with impotent rage, which 
his pride ſtruggled in vain to conceal. 
Diſorder'd by the conflict of contending 
paſſions, his eyes became dim, night ho- 
ver'd round him, and darkneſs hid from 
his fight the whole aſſembly. He was 
ready to ſink : no other relief could he 
obtain, but by his giving freſh motion 
to his congealing blood, by venting his 
thoughts, He made the effort. The 
ſpirits pent up in his high ſwoln heart, 
fluſh'd in his face, and ſtarting up fue 
_ rious, he ruſh'd forward. So when on 
inacceſſible mountains an approaching 
tempeſt terrific hangs, one of the black 
clouds, | ſurcharg'd with lightening, 
kindled for deſtruction, burſts ſingle, 
and while others ftrike only the tops of 
K3 
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the aſpiring cedars, that, arm'd with a 
thouſand thunders, rolls with repercuſ- 
ſive roar through the whole etherial ex- 
panſe, the mountainous foreſts blaze, 
and ſplendid palaces are reduc'd to ex- 
tenſive heaps of ruins. As PriLo ad- 
vanc'd forward, SATAN beheld him, 
and within himſelf thus ſaid : 

Let thy ſpeech. be devoted to me: ra- 
pid and impetuous let it flow as the 
floods of Hell: terrible as the flaming. 
ſea: impaſſion'd as the lofty ſounds 
with which I difpenſe my orders to the 
damn'd: rancorous, and with fury, as. 
the gods of the deep. utter their com- 
plaints to the immenſe mountains of 
the fiery abyſs, when the ſtreams of 
flowing ſulphur ſtop to liſten, and glow 
- with a more livid blaze at their exe- 
crations. Thus PRHILo ſpeak, and lead 
in triumph thy captive hearers, Let 
thine heart give vent to ideas, ſuch as 
 ADRAMELECH himſelf would not bluſh. 
to own, Speak death to the N AZARENE-. 


- 
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Thy recompence expect from me. At 
the ſight of his blood thy whole ſoul 
{Fall overflow with ſuch joys as Hell 
affords. And when thou comeſt to us, 
I myſelf will be thy conductor, and in- 
troduce thee to thoſe heroic ſpirits, who 
delighted in carnage, and in ſpreading 
deſolation all around. Thus ſpake S A- 
TAN, unheard of all but ITHURIEL, 

Puito, ftanding with eyes lift up to- 
wards Heaven, cry'd, Thou altar of 
blood,. where the lamb of atonement 
was offer'd, and ye other ſacred altars, 
once loaded with undefil'd ſacrifices, 
which ſent up to Gop a ſweet ſmelling 
favour ! even thou Holy of Holies ! 
ye cherubs ! thou mercy ſeat, where 
the ETERNAL once ſat, and from the 
facred darkneſs pronounc'd ſentence on 
the ſinner ! thou temple of the Logp, 
fill'd with the divine glory! and thou 
O Moriah, where the voice of IEHo- 
VAH was heard ! when the NAZARENE 

ſhall lay ye waſte, and theſe ſons of 
| K 4 
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BELIAL, by him protected, ſhall bring 
you to deſtruction, let me—let me be 
eſteem'd guiltleſs of your ruin. When 
our children, with anxious looks, and 
trembling knees, wringing their hands, 
ſeek the Gop of their fathers, and do 
not find him-—when they ſeek in vain 
the LokD, becauſe the NAZARENE has 
erected. his throne, where JEHov an 
himſelf reſided above the cherubim | let 
it be known, that of this I am inno- 
cent, If idolaters bring polluted in- 
cenſe to the facred place, where hung 
the veil, where once the high- prieſt 
alone went with humble revercnce to 
the mercy ſeat ! may my afflited eyes 
never behold the impious deed! may 
Gop rather cloſe them in death, than 
permit them to fee this abomination of 
deſolation, fall on his people! All in 
my power will I do+to avert the im- 
pending evil. And, hear me, O Gon 
of IsRAEL ! if ever from thy lofty 
throne thou heard'ſt the petition of a 
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mortal, proſtrate in the duſt of this 
lowly earth—if at the command of 
Moses the earth ſwallow'd up CoRan, 
Darhax, and ABIRam—if at EL1- 
JaH's prayer, the fire deſcended on the 
meſſengers ſent by the king, and con- 
ſum'd them from the top of Carmel— 
hear me, O Gop of IsRAEL! while I 
curſe them who revile thee, and defend 
the foe” of thy prophet Mosks. May 
thy end, O Nicopzuus! be like the 
end of the Impoſtor, and thy grave like 
the grave of the Sower of Sedition !— 
May it be among the graves of the 
murderers, who were ſton'd at a di- 
ſtance from the temple and the altar. 
When thou dieſt, may thy heart Le 
harden'd !—may it be obdurate and in- 
flexible] may not Gop ſuffer thee to 
weep, left weeping thou ſhouldſt turn 
to him ! for thou haſt wept for the im- 
pious, and thy ſervile eye, in oppoſition 
to the ETERNAL, has ſhed profane 
tears, Thou too, O GAMALIEL ! haſt 
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eſpous'd the cauſe of the ſeducer. May 
a horrid gloom—may black darkneſs. 
cover thine eyes, then mayſt thou wait 
in vain for relief from the NAX AREN E, 
and pine away with fruitleſs grief ! may 
| deafneſs cloſe thine ear, and horror thy 
life: then lie till the NAZARENE awake 
thee— till thou rot. And if thou haſt 
declar'd to the ſtupid herd who, like 
thyſelf, idolize this pretended Saviour, 
that he will raiſe thee up, may that 
many. headed beaſt trample on thy 
grave, and mock both. thee and thy 
Prophet. When thy ſoul, diveſted of- 
its covering of fleſh, ſtands trembling 
before the judgment ſeat to hear her 
ſentence, then, O Gon ! ftretch out 
thy dreaded arm, and ftrike the appall'd 
ſinner— ſtrike alſo NicoptEmus, and 
fulfil on both the curſe I, for thine ho- 
nour pronounce. But reſerve thy fierceſt 
anger, before which the mountains 
tremble, and all Hell is diſmay'd, for a 
il! more guilty ſinner— Wrap thyſelf. 
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in ten thouſand thunders, then go forth 
and ſtrike the NAZARENE, I have 
been young, and now am old, yet have 
I continually worſhipp'd and ador'd 
thee after the manner of our fathers ; 
permit, not then, O Gon, my dying 
eyes to behold the NAZARENE trium- 
phant, Should he conquer, thine eter- 
nal covenant, thine holineſs, thine oath, 
and the bleſſing thou gaveſt to ARA - 
HAM and his poſterity, are all vain— 
are all annull'd, Then will I, before 
all Judea, renounce thy laws and ordi- 
nances—then will I live without thee: 
without thee will I lay my drooping 
head in the ſilent graye. If thine arm 
doth not cut off the Impoſtor, never 
didſt thou appear to Mqszs! The 
burning buſh at the foot of mount Ho- 
reb was all an illuſion ! Thou didſt not 
in tremendous ſtate deſcend on the top 
of Sinai, nor did the trumpet ſound, or 
the thunder roar, or the mountain 
ſhake! Then both we and gur forefas- 
| K 6. 
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thers from time immemorial, have, of 


all the nations upon earth, been the 


moſt worthy of pity ! For no law came 
down from Heaven, and thou are not. 


_the Gop of Iſrael: 


Here PH1Lo, with wrathful counte- 
nance, return'd to his place. Nicope- 
Mus ſtood with down-caſt eyes, like 
one who patient under oppreſſion expe- 
riences in his own breaſt all that dig- 
nity and elevation of ſentiment, which 
ariſes from conſcious virtue and purity 
of heart. Gravity ſat in his face, . and 
in his ſou] was Heaven, The godlike 
man was fill'd with awful thoughts, 
and revoly'd in his mind the ſolemn 
night when he diſcours'd with the 
MxssriA on myſteries ſublime. While 
the SAv1ouk ſpake, enraptur'd, he be- 
held his heavenly ſmile, his look of 
grace, the more than human luſtre of 
his eyes : he ſaw the diſplay of paradi- 
faical innocence, the lofty, the reſplen- 


dent traces of the SON of Gop, This 
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now fill'd him with ſilent extaſy; he 
was too highly bleſs'd to be afraid of 
man. Elevated by a flaming ardor, an 
heavenly awe, to himſelf he ſeem'd as 
if ſtanding in the preſence of Gop, be- 
fore the aſſembled race of man at the 
general Judgment. On him were fix d 
the looks of the whole aſſembly. His 
eye was ſerene, fill d with the irreſiſ- 
tible fire of awful virtue; his air com- 
manded attention, and he thus began. 
Happy am I, who with theſe eyes 
have ſeen the Messran! Happy am ], 
in having beheld the Ho E or ISRAEL! 
the DeLivzRER, whom ABRAHAM, 
while ſolitary walking in the grove of 
Mamre, oft long'd to ſee! whom Da- 
vip would, with joyful. tranſport, by 
his prayers, have brought down from 
the arms of the FaTyer ! whom the 
prophets with holy tears long'd to be- 
hold ! but whom Gop gave to us the 
unwotthy ! Thou, the FirsT-BoRN of 


the FATHER, full of grace and truth, 


* 
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didſt divide the Heavens, and come 
down to bleſs thy people. Vet theſe 
term thee a Viſionary and a Sinner, O 
thou guiltleſs; — thou moſt innocent 
ho are they that thus defame thee ? 
When didſt thou invent lying viſions ? 
when was thy ſoul polluted by ſin? 
Did not the divine Jesus-ſtand before 
the aſſembled Iſraelites, when thou, O 
Paito! waſt preſent? didſt thou not 
then hear him cry aloud, Who among 
you is able to convict. me of fin? 
Where, PriLo, was then this furious 
wrath—thoſe lips, ſlanderous and pro- 
fane? why didſt thou and thy ſurround- 
ing companions ſtand ſpeechleſs? why at 
firſt did an univerſal ſilence reign, and 
every ear remain fix'd in expectation? 
There were ſeen faces full of rapturgus 
joy, while others were fill'd with anxi- 
- ous fear, dreading leſt ſome ſhould 
ſtep forth, and witneſs againſt him. 
How awful was this filence! — this 
ſuſpence! but when agong the innu- 
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merable multitude none ſtep'd forth 
when none could find cauſe of accu- 
ſation againſt the great PROPHET. o 
Gor, ſuddenly the voices of the. ap- 
plauding people on all ſides aſcended: 
to the ſkies, while with the loud ac- 
claim Moriah ſhook, and the woody. 
ſummit of Olivet trembled | Then: 
flock'd to him the once blind and 
dumb, and with an effuſion of joy, re- 
turn'd him their moſt grateful thanks. 
Then the numberleſs crowds, he had 
before miracuouſly fed in the defarts- | 
haſted to bleſs this FRIEND of man. 
Then was heard among the people the 
loud voice of the youth whom at the 
gate of Nain, he had reftor'd to life. 
Oh more. than Man! cry'd he, thou 
Som or THE- LIVING jGoD ; the hand 
which I ſtretch out to thee was once 
tiff! Theſe eyes that weep — that 
weep at ſeeing thee, . O thou divine 
were clos'd! This foul which ex- 


ulting, is fill'd with fervent love, had 
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quitted its fleſhly abode! They were 
carrying me to the tombs of the dead! 


But thou to theſe ſtiffen'd limbs to 


theſe clos'd eyes, didſt life and animat- 


ing heat impart! Again I ſaw the 


earth and ſky, and by me ſteod my 
trembling mother Thou call'dſt back 
the departed ſoul!— They carry'd me 
not to my tomb! Thou art more than 
Man! thou art not a ſinner ! Save me, 
thou Son of the ETERNAL Gop ! thou 
the promis'd Seed ! the Joy of thy mo- 
ther! the Joy of the earth, by thee re- 
deem'd | a 

Thus he ſpake, while Philo, with 
down-caft eyes, ſat poring on the 
ground, Then, after a moment's pauſe, 
he reſum'd, Why, O Pr1ro ! didft thou 
filent ſtand before all Judea? — Yet 
why need [ here relate theſe events! — 
Ye already know them. Hadſt thou, 
PHI1Lo, eyes to fee — hadſt thou ears to 
hear — wert not ' thine underſtanding 
wrapt in darkneſs, and thine beart 
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plung'd in the gall'of bitterneſs, long 
wouldſt thou have known him to have 
been the Son of the ETERNAL Fas 
THER | or wert thou too ſtupid for this, 
thou ſhouldſt have ſtood in awe of 
Gop, and have reverently waited in the 
duſt, till the Jupog of the whole 
Earth had juſtify'd him from Heaven, 
or ſent deſtruction on his head, 

O Religion, thou offspring of Gop |! 
thou ſacred friend of man ! fair daugh- 
ter of Truth ! ſublimeſt teacher of ce- 
leſtial Virtue? beſt bleſſing ſent from 
Heaven | immortal like thy divine pa- 
rent! lovely as the angels of Gop{ 
and ſweet as the eternal life! Thou art 
the creatreſs of elevated Sentiments ; the 
mother of pure Devotion ; or, as a ſe- 
raph has nam'd thee, thou art Excel- 
lence inexpreſſible, when thy lucent 
beams deſcend into the noble ſoul ! But 
in the minds of the proud hypocrite; 
and of the wicked bigot, how art thou 
transform'd ! thou art then the daugh+ 
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ter of the firſt incendiary ! a prieſteſs 
that delights in maſſacres and blood! 
No longer bear'ſt thou thy native, love- 
Iy form; fair as light, moſt meek and 
humble ! thou then art black as ever- 
laſting night, and ſmear'd by the blood 
ſain by thy murderous; hand ! Thou 
art an hideous fiend that hovereſt over 
altars, ſmoaking with human victims! 
Thou, preſumptuous, ſtealeſt the thun- 
der reſerv'd by the SOVEREIGN JUDGE 
for his own uſe! Thy foot ſtands on 
Hell! thy head, menacing, towers to 
Heaven !-—Thou teacheſt the wicked to 
murder thy beſt friend, But—O Reli- 
gion - Religion doſt thou breathe: 
murder!? doſt thou delight in flaugh- 
ter? doſt thou animate the breaſt of 
the aſſaſſin? — No. Some ſpirit of 
Hell aſſumes thy name |! —ſome ſpirit 
of darkneſs wears thy garb, to fulfil the 
counſels of the damn'd—O Religion, 
ever fair and lovely! — O Religion, 
moſt injur'd !' ations like theſe are far 
from. thee, thou offspring of. the GoD- 
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of grace and mercy ! thou fountain of 
peace! and falvation! thou ſweeteſt 
charm of life | — of death! — of Hea- 
ven! nn 

My foul is enflam'd with pious ardor,. 
yet while rapt in the contemplation of 
this amazing ſubject, I am fill'd with 
pity for you. An abhorrence, mix'd. 
with compaſſion, ſeizes my ſoul, while 
I reflect on your inſenſibility to every 
humane, every generous ſentiment : that- 


you have render'd yourſelves unable to 


diſtinguiſh between religion, and the 
thirſt of blood: that your dark minds 
can ſcarce diſcern the bright beams that 
irradiate the fair form of amiable Inno- 
cence! But little doth Innocence re- 
gard her not being ſeen by you, while 
ſhe is ſeen by the pure SouRCE or ALL 
Goop, and by the enraptur'd ſpirits of 
Heaven! Innocence will not fear, tho” 
condemn'd by the abjeR ſinner, while 
ſeraphs ſtand and admire, and the E- 
TERNAL, ſeated on his lofty throne,, 
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ſmiles benignant. Oh when the ſons 
of earth riſe and witneſs againſt her, 
how little, how contemptible do they 
appear! But what appearance will they 
make, when ſtanding before the whole 


aſſembly of the awaken'd dead ?—-when 


all- the hoſt of Heaven ſhall witneſs a- 
geainſt them — when the loud voice of a 
| Cherub ſhall call the ſaints they have 
perſecuted |—when the Lok p himſelf 
ſhall ſpeak, and lead them triumphant 
into glory! How will they then, ſeiz'd 
with horror, call to the hills to bide 
them! to the mountains to fall upon 
their heads! to the ſea, to overwhelm 
them with its waves! and to deſolation, 
to reduce them to nothing! that they 
may be hid from thoſe they have un- 
juſtly condemn'd, and not meet the eye 
of the dreadful righteous ! that they may 
be hid from the tremendous wrath of 
the mighty Juno, who will eſpouſe 
the cauſe of the innocent 
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- Strengthen me, ye lofty ideas of the | 
ſolemn, the univerſal judgment! May 1 

ye be to me as the mount of Gop, to 
which I may fly, when — O my dying | 
Lorp! thy laſt look ftrikes through 1! 

my ſoul !—Too plainly do I already 1 
feel the ſtrong emotions that will then | 
ſwell my heart. When I think of thy 
approaching death, a two-edg'd ſword 
ſeems to glitter over my head. In vain, | 
ye lofty ideas of the coming judgment, 
do ye elevate my ſoul—a full heart, 
ſwell'd with grief like mine, attends 
not the awful trump. Shalt thou 
die? —thou divine—thou who, when 
young, I have carry'd in theſe arms, and 
claſp'd to my heart, with ſilent joyful 
admiration ? Men, diſtinguiſh'd by their 
wiſdom and learning, with amazement 
gather'd round thee and improv'd by 4 
thy diſcourſe! Even legions of celeſtial * 
ſpirits iſſu'd from the everlaſting gates, a | 
and deſcended to hear the words of thy * 
mouth ; then, enraptur'd, return'd, 
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ſinging thy praiſe. Behold, thou com- 
mandeſt the. tempeſt, and the tempeſt 
rejoices to obey. The ſtorm is huſh'd, 
Thou riſeſt and walk'ſt on the ſea: 
thou treadeſt on the fluid waters. — The 
heavens ſee thee walking on the liquid 
deep !—Shalt thou die? — Ves, if ſuch 
be the ſacred decree of the ETERNAL, 
thou ſhalt die—If the MosT Hic has 
reſolv ' not to interpoſe, but to ſuffer 
theſe moſt impious to dip their guilty 
hands in thy ſacred blood — thou ſhalt 
die! But I will weep over thy grave. 
I will go to the holy brook of Bethle- 
hem, where Maxky bore thee.— There 
will I bewail thy death !—there will I 
die !—1 will lament over thee, thou beſt 
of all the human race! thou Sox of 
Gp! thou ANGEL OF THE .CoveE- 
NANT! thou PRINCE or PEAcEt ! May 
my tomb be near to that of the righte- 
ous JEsUs — near the bones that reſt in 
peace and ſafety, to awake to. life eter- 
nal!— Vet why do I delay to leave this 


Bock IV. THE MESSIAH- 190 
aſſembly! Guiltleſs and undefil'd | leave 
it—Gop has heard me—me who am 
pure from ſhedding innocent blood: 
Now thou JUDGE of the earth, call me 
to thyſelf! for I have no part in the 
council of ſinners. | 
Having thus ſpoke, he for a few mo- 
ments ſtood ſilent, and then with a coun- 
tenance of angelic ſerenity, cry'd, Pi- 
Lo, thou curſeſt me; but thee I bleſs, 
This I have learn'd from my Loxp and 
Saviour, whom thou wouldſt ſlay — 
For thou wouldſt lay gentle Mercy and 
forgiving Grace. Liften, oh liſten to 
my advice, and know him. When 
thou ſtandeſt on the brink of death 
when the innocent blood thou haſt ſpilt 
terrifies thee, and overflows thy ſoul like 
a deluge—when thy revengeful voice 
echoes back, and pierces thine ear like 
na a tempeft—when thou ſhalt hear, a- 
midſt the darkning gloom of encreaſing 
horrors, the JUDGE of the earth, prece- 
ded by the trumpets terrific ſound: the 
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ſtroke of the glittering ſword whetted 


for deſtruction.: the fiery arrows drunk 
with the blood of, the crue] : then will 
thoughts, far different from thoſe that 
now employ thy mind, ruſh on thy ſoul. 
Thou wilt then in the bittereſt agonies, 
and with the moſt doleful cries, bowing 
and.writheing thy limbs, ſupplicate and 
implore his mercy; and then—then in 
that awful and tremendous moment of 
expiring nature, may Gop hear thy ſup- 
plications, pity thy tears and thy groans, 
and regard thee with compaſſion. 

He then paſs'd through the crowd, 
accompany'd by Joszryn. The ſeraph 
ITHURIEL, ſeeing the godlike Nicope- 
Mus leave the aſſembly, roſe with ex- 
tended wings, and enraptur'd hover'd in 
the air. His eyes beam'd with reſplen- 
dent joy; and a heavenly ſmile adorn'd 
his face. So one of the celeſtial hoſt, 
fili'd with divine love, and extatic rap- 
ture, ſtands on one of the blooming hills 
that encompaſs the eternal throne, while 


Boox IV. THE MESSIAH. 193 


ELoA, in the divine preſence, joining 
his melodious lyre, ſings the rewards of 
virtue, and the extaſies of friends meet- 
ing in the bliſsful regions: Meanwhile 
the liſtening angel is loſt in admiration : 
the ſpeaking ſtrings, in ſounds melli- 
fluous, ſwell with higher, and ſtill 
higher ſtrains, while-each thought riſes 
on thought, till he ſpreads his golden 
wings, and riſing, flutters enraptur'd, 
diſſolv'd in joys unutterable. Thus ho- 
ver'd ITHURIEL, while to himſelf he 
ſaid, O human race! with what bleſ- 
ſings ſhall ye be crown'd, if after the 
great REDEEMER's death, ye riſe to 
ſublime perfection, and each Chriſtian 
reſembles this righteous man | Regard- 
leſs of SATAN, he ſuffer'd him to hear 
his words. The arch-apoſtate perceiv'd 
his ecſtaſy, and felt with pain the tri- 
umph of the towering ſeraph, who aſ- 
cended towards Heaven. NicQDEMUs, 
addreſſing himſelf to Jostrn, as they 


left the aſſembly, cry'd, My dear en. 
Vol. I, L 
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thou ſeem'® cover'd with ſhame | This 
- plerc'd the foul of Joszrn; who al- 
ready fecretly lamented his timid fi- 
lence ; trembling, and unable to ſpeak, 
He left Nrcopentus, and fill'd with in- 
ward anguifh, lift up his humbled eyes 
with grief towards Heaven. | 

When NicopEuvs retir'd, the whole 
affembly were ſtruck with profound 
<otifternation ; for he had transfix'd 
their fouls, and fill'd them with the 
deepeſt wounds. They then ftrove to 
benumb the internal fenfe of pain ; but 
on the great, the deciſive day of judg- 
ment, theſe wounds ſhall open and 
bleed afreſh ; eternally bleed; for no 
longer ſhall they be able to ſtifle the ſe- 
cret monitor within. 

All were now ſilent ; and the council 
was ſuddenly riſing, when Fupas—the 


_ "Jeteftable Judas, enter'd. Wondering, 


they ſaw him pafs through the crowded 
"hall, and, with a compos'd air, approach 
the high-prieft, who, with wicked joy, 
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-inclin'd his head to hear him, and then 
admitted him to a private audience. 
This being ended, CatarHas return'd 
to the coungil, and ſaid, Some there 
are in Iſrael who bend not the knee to 

idols. This man is one of his diſciples, 
and yet he has the courage to adhere to 

the ordinances of our fathers. He de- 
ſerves a reward. JUDAs took the ſilver, 
and, tranſported at the honour done 
him by the pontiff, walk'd with an ar- 
4 Togant air of dignity out of the council. 
The reward indeed appear'd to him too 
ſmall ; but he flatter'd himſelf with the 
hope that it would be greatly enlarg'd, 
when, by his zeal and activity, he ſhould 
carry his treachery into ſucceſsful exe- 

cution. PRI Lo, however, with a look 

of hatred, view'd the diſciple paſs a- 
long; for he was ſecretly vex'd, that 
one of the loweſt of the people ſhauld 
have a ſhare in that honour which he 
had propos'd to arrogate entirely to 
himſelf, Vet on his return, the dif- 
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ſembling hypocrite gave him a ſmile of 
approbation, and continu'd looking at 
'Jopas till he had left the aſſembly, 
Thus the firſt of murderers, with a 
look of mockery and triumph, follows 
with his eye the amb! us conqueror 
ruſhing into the battle. It was he that 
taught him habitual cruelty, and bid 
the idle dream of everlaſting fame flut- 
ter at his heart, and ſparkle in his eye, 
while the verdant laurel ſeems to ſprout 
around his brow. Already the din and 
tumult of the arm'd field ſounds de- 
lightful in his ear! Unmoy'd he hears 
the groans of the dying; forgetting the 
bright, the immortal hopes Chriſtianity 
affords, and that the thunder of the laſt 
judgment, ſhall awake both him and 
them! So Jup s, accompany'd by the 
eyes and wiſhes of the Phariſees, ab- 
ſorb'd in golden n went in queſt 
of IEsus. 
Forth from the 1 of the brook of 
Cedron came the adoreable MEss1AEH, 


walking thro' the grove of palms that 
ſhades the valley. There beholding the 


city, and his aſſcmbled enemies, he 


cry'd, No more, O Jeruſalem! will I 


Jament thy children. See here are the 
ſepulchres of the ſaints whom thou haſt 


flain! yet many of thy ſons will one day 
be mine, and join with you, -my diſci- 


ples, in bearing witneſs of me! I will 
now accompliſh my almighty FaTaEeR's 


will, Go Pzrzx, and thou Joh, my 
faithful, my belovY diſciples, to the 


city, where you will ſee within the 


walls a man bearing a pitcher of water. 
With affectionate amazement will he 
caſt his eyes on you. Follow his ſteps, 
and where he enters, aſk.the good man 
of the houſe, ſaying, Where is the 
gueſt-chamber, that the Maſter may eat 
with his diſciples? He will courteouſly 
conduct you to a large upper room: 
and there make ready. 

The two diſciples found every * 


a2 Is us had ſaid. While the lamb was 
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preparing, PrTER, who eagerly ex- 
pected his LorÞ, aſcended to the flat 
roof of the houſe, to ſee if he could 
perceive him coming, But while his. 
eye was wandel ing in fearch of his 


Lon, he beheld Mary, the mother of 


Jesus, accompany'd by a few friends. 


She appear'd fatigu'd, and in pain; for 


ſeveral days had ſhe fought her fon, 
and paſs'd each tedious night in tears. 
Yet ſerene ſhe walk'd, tho' unconſcious 
of the dignity ſhe deriv'd from her na- 
tive purity and unſully'd virtue, She 


had an bumble heart, which pride had 


never enter'd, and a noble ſou] worthy, 
if ever à fair mortal's was, of Ev, the 
firſt of women, when adorn'd with un- 
bluſhing innocence. Thus ſhe advanc'd 
amidſt her friends. Cloſe by her fide - 
was Lazarus, from his. ſhort death 
awak d, fill'd with heavenly ſenſations, 
and ſecure of immortal life. His down« 
caſt eye appear d fill'd with myſterious 
thoughts, blended with dignity inex- 
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preſſible by mortal ſpeech, and only felt 
by the happy dying Chriſtian, who 
ſmiles at the hour of death. He was 
then rapt in meditation, on the ſepara- 
tion of his ſaul, and its return to the 
body, when at the Messian's call he 
aroſe from. the duſt. He was follow'd 
by his ſiſter Mary, who devoutly liſ- 
tening to CHRIST, had been melted by 
his diſcourſe, when chuſing the better 
part, ſhe ſat weeping at. his feet, Pale- 
neſs and languor now overſpread her 
countenance. In her eyes ſtood the qui- 
vering tear, which ſhe ſtrove to reſtrain. 
NATHANIEL, whom Jzsus. had pro- 
nounc'd to be without guile, had gain'd 
her heart, and both he and her heaven 
ly brother, who had been reſtor'd to life, 
divided the tender virgin's thoughts. 


Death: yet already ſympathiz'd in the 

grief that would be felt by NATHA- 

NIEL, and her half immortal brother. 

Near her walk d the modeſt CipLa, the 
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daughter of JaiRus. Scarce had twelve 
guiltleſs years paſs'd over her head, 
when in the chearful gaiety of bloom- 
ing life, ſhe lay down in a peaceful 
field, and died in the preſence of her 
mother. Then came the gracious 
Mess1Aan, and calling her back to life, 
reſtor'd her to her afflicted, now tran- 
ſported parent. In heavenly ſanctity, 

ſhe bore the traces of her reſurrection, 
and already appear'd half divine: but 
ſhe was ſtill a ſtranger to the glory that 
was to crown her future life, and had: 
not yet obtain'd the full blown beauty 
of ripen'd age: yet was her pious ſou] 
impreſs'd with- a noble love, Thus 
moy'd the Shulamite, the faireſt of the. 
daughters of 1:RAEL, when rais'd by. 
her mother under the apple tree: there- 
her mother brought her forth ; there ſhe 
brought. her forth that bare her. Soft: 
ſhe call'd her ſleeping daughter, with: 
liſping voice. The fair one then aroſe, 
and follow'd her guiding ſteps into the. 
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myrtle grove, under the refreſhing cool- 

neſs of the inviting ſhades, where in- 
clouds of ſpicy fragrance, the heavenly 
loves hover'd inviſible ; infpir'd by 
them, ſhe there firſt inhald ſublime 

ſenſations, and trembling wiſh'd to find 

the youth who, created for her, was 
inflam'd with the ſame ſacred emotions, 

Thus walk'd Crprr, leaning on the 

arm of the devout Maxy, the ſiſter of 
Lazarus. Skhe was accompany'd by 

SAMIDA, whom the SAVIOUR had rais'd 

from the dead by the walls of Nain. 

He was-in the bloom of life ; his hair 

hung in curls on his ſhoulders, and he 

appear'd as beautiful as David, when. 
ſitting by Bethlehem's limpid ſtream, he 
was raviſh'd at hearing the ALMIGHTY's- 
voice. But the ſmile of David ſat not 
on the face of SAMIDA. | 

Now Maxky, the mother of JEsus, 

lifting up her eyes, diſcover'd PETER. 

Speedily ſhe haſted to him to find the 
MessIAHn, PETER having return'd into» 
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the room of the feat, went with JohN 
to meet her. They beheld her coming, 
and ſtood amaz d, ſo ſtrongly was the 
elevation of her mind expreſs'd in her 
face, and wich ſuch dignity was her 
form inveſted. by him, who before his 
being Man, was Creator, and ſuch a- 
gain will he appear, when at his call 
the duſt of the dead ſhall form new and 
immortal bodies, and again cloathe the 
ſouls they before inveſted. Her atten». 
dants, two of the moſt amiable daugh- 
ters of. Judea, and who moſt deſery'd 
her aftection, walk d on each ſide with 
ſweet and humble modeſty. As above 
all the mountains of Judea, Tabor, the 
reſplendent witneſs of the bright tranſ- 
figuration riſes ſupereminent, ſo amidſt. 
theſe holy women MAR x roſe graceful. 
When among theſe favour'd diſciples 
ſhe ſaw not Jesvs, ſhe flood oppreſs'd 
with grief: but at length recovering 
her ſpeech, ſhe turn'd to Jon, and 
{miling, while the big tear, with trem- 
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bling luſtre, glitter'd in her eye, thus 
addreſs'd him 
He whom I have often borne u 
arms—he who oft with looks ef filial 
love has lain neareſt my heart -I trem- 
ble at calling my ſon: for tos exalted 
is he for a mortal mother — too great is 
his power too great his miracles for 
one born and belov'd of mel Where, 
O deareſt Jon] ah! where is the Soꝶ 
of the ETERNAL'? Long have I, with 
ſolicitous inquietude every where ſought 
him—ſought to prevent his coming to 
Jeruſalem, the prophane, the murderous 
city that ſegks his life, They would: 
put HIM to death, whom mine arms 
have borne ; whom my breaſt has nou- 
riſh'd; whom my tearful eyes have 
view'd with maternal tenderneſs, 

The pious Joan. with gentle voice; 


reply'd : By command of the Lorp,; 


we here prepare the feaſt of the paſſover. 

Saon will he return from Bethany, O 

Maxyv.! wait his coming, and then tee: 
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veal all that thine heart, with ſuch ma- 
ternal fondneſs, longs to expreſs ; and 
its great emotions ſo ems. of the ho- 
ly PRoPHET. 

All were now filent. The ſiſter of 
LAz Akus, who had oft enraptur'd,' 
liſten'd to Jesus, gently lean'd on her 
belov'd CipL1, and to Cipti, SAMIDA- 
drew near, with down- caſt looks. She, 
no ſtranger to the pain that long had 
ſwell'd the heart of SAMI DA, look'd 
aſide at him; in his melancholy. eyes 
ſhe read the ſenſations of his ſoul, and- 
beholding the dignity with which ſuf=. 
fering virtue adorns the countenance, 
her heart melted, and ſhe nn theſe, 
tender thoughts, 

Generous youth! for me he * 
his life in grief, his days in-ſorrow | Oh- 
that I were worthy of thee, and that 
thy CipII defery'd thy pure and hea- 
venly love! Long have I wiſh'd to be- 
thine, to learn from thee, . why virtue. 
Q ſo lovely and ſo bleſs'd ; Thee I. love, 
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as in ancient times, the daughters of 


Jerufalem lov'd ! 1 love thee as a young 
lamb, that at thy nod delights to play 
before thee ; as the lilly of the valley is 
brought forth and nouriſtd by the ear- 
ly day, ſo in thy pure embrace would F 
be form'd for thy eternal love! Ah my: 


mother, why haſt thou renew'd to me 


the ſevere command of Heaven ?—but- 
Jam filent—T- obey the wiſdom of an 
affectionate parent, and the voice of 
Gop ſpeaking in her ! to him am 1 


devoted! I am rais'd from the dead ! too 


little do J belong to the earth to be: 
given to a - mortal | ceaſe then, thou. 
amiable youth; thine affectionate, thy 
tender ſighs! Oh that I might again 
delighted behold that face dreſs'd in 
chearful ſmiles, and wet with no tears 
but thoſe of joy; pleas'd may I again 
behold thee, as when a youth, thou- 
ſmil'dſt at ſeeing me eſcape from -my- 
mother's fondling arms to run to thine,” 
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Affectad by theſe tender ſentiments, 
her tears fore'd their way, which SA- 
Nia perceiv'd, though Cipii abaſh'd, 
cover'd her face with her veil. He then 
ſofily ſtole dejected from: the company, 
and when alone, looking on the ground, 
in plaintive accents, ery'd :. 

Why does ſhe weep? No langer 
could I bebold' her tears. Ve precious. 
drops, which ſilent ſtand trembling. 


in her glittering eye, were but one of 


you. hed for me — that one would be to 


me ret and condolation! I till inceſ- 


ſantly grieve—grieve for her! My mind: 
ſo: full of ſoft ſolicitude is fill'd with 
thoughts of ber! O thou immortal. 
part of me | thou Soul that inhebits; 


. this tabernable of clay or thou Rea- 


ſon, inform me of my fate, and diſperſe 
the clouds that hang over me. I ird am 
I.ot weoping—tir'd am I of being thus 
overclouded with perpetual gloom. Why, 
when: I {ee her, who, perhaps is no lon- 

ger mortal—why, when ſhe is abſent, 
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is ſhe till. the ſubject of my thoughts? 
Why does my full heart then feel ſen- 
ſations before unknown ? How tender 
are my ideas, all centering in love! 
Why flows from CipLi1's lips the ſoft, . 
the filver ſound ? Why does ker ſpeak 
ing eye, from which her ſoul looks out, 
ful my throbbing heart with ſuch fixong, . 
ſuch dear emotions? each pure as inno- 
cence, end noble as the actions of the 
wiſe, Why does grief with-ſalle wing, 
hover over my head, when I imagine 
ſhe loves me not ?—Torturing thought 
be gone! Ah, then am I hafting to the 
grave, to Which I was once fo near. 
Often do I then attempt, with powerful 
arms, to combat my ſorrow, Every ſen- 
timent does my foul aflemble that can 
evince its high birth and native dignity, . 
in order to infpire my mind with a no- 
ble firmneſs and magnanimity ; and yet-- 
I:weep and tremble. Alas ! why am F+ 
oblig'd to fee] this everlaſting flame, and 
and yet meet no return? Oh, why does 
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my heart become ſo miſerable, by aſ- 

piring to an union With a heart ſo no- 

ble? Why do 1 ftill inceſſantly repeat- 
her name? But can I ever ceaſe to re- 

member her? — Oh what voice divine is 
this, that in ſacred whiſpers, and in har- 
monious ſtrains, which none but tender 
ſouls can hear, tells me, that my love 
ſhall be eternal? 1 will then ever love 
thee! — be thou filent or reſerv'd, thou: 
ſhalt ever be the object of my love 

Ah, Cipr1, could I with humble awe, . 
preſume to think that thou wert form'd: 
for me, how tranquil would be. my, 
heart! Thy love, O CipL1! would 
fill my ſoul with joy! Oh, that I might 

- be. allow'd to indulge the pleaſing: 
thought, that thou, heavenly fair, wilt 
be forever. mine !-—-mine. through the 
endleſs duration. of. eternity | My love 
of thee has taught me to know the ex- 
alted charms of virtue, once to me in- 
_ viſible ? My heart with glad ſolicitude: 
abeys her precepts, Thy voice, Q Du 
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ty! I hear from afar — thy ſeeret whiſs 
pers ſilent lead me: their divine ſoundg 
has ſtruok my ear, and not in vain ff 
With child-like innocence, my obe- 
dient heart falfils thine eaſy injunctions; 
nor ſhall the poſſeſſion of her who is 
dearer to me than the whole creation, 
be polluted by guilt, What a gift, O- 
Cipi1! wouldſt thou be to mel how 
would I thank the Giver, and borne on 
thy purity, as on wings, approach nearer 
to the 8UPREMELY AMIABLE, who 
has form'd: thee thus lovely —who has 
render'd my heart ſo tender, and thine 
ſo divine! As at thy birth, thy mother- 
view'd thee with extatie ſmiles: as ſhe- 
hung over thy dying face, when thou 
in her embrace expir'd ; then ſhe heard 
not the tread of the approaching foot, 
nor the voice of the helpers in Juda: 
ſo oft has my ſoul, with each ſenſation; 
with each tranſport, trembled at the- 
momentous thought, that thou, O 
CipL1:! art · created for me! My con 
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templative faculties have hung over 
thee expanded, view'd thy purity, the 
ſablimity of thine ideas, the dignity. 
of thy conceptions, till 1 became in- 
ebriated by raptures that ſeldom flow: 
from Heaven into the heart of man! 
But when invaded by other thoughts, - 
and lying in filent nocturnal gloom, 
my foul.became d iſſolv d in tender ſor«- 
row then I appear'd abanden'd by all, 
and confin'd to & palnful ſolitude |: 
thou wert no longer with me, and the 
whole creation- was to me a ſpacious 
void | Oh far the ſake of that virtue 
and love, and inward beauty, which 
raiſe thy ſpotleſs ſoul above the duſt of 
the earth or if there be any thing ſtill 
more precious and exalted — by thy 
awaking from death. and by thine im- 
mortality, when eloath'd. in light, thou 
ſhalt dwell among the bleſt inhabitants 
of Heaven — by tae crowns, the rewards- 
of virtue, I conjure thee, my dear 
Cip Li, communicate to me the- 
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thoughts, the ſenſations of thine heart! 
Is it poſſible that it ſhould not know 
mine ſo full of love? mine that bleeds 
Oh the elevated, the ſweet, the rap- 
turous idea] ſhe has been rais'd from 
the dead! — I too have been awak'd 
from death—perhaps to die no more! 
and both—to a higher life Be ſilent 
ye bold, ye ardent wiſhes ! == theſe- 
thoughts may carry me: too fur; and, 
perhaps, with too much ardour do I: 
love=yet can I with too much ardour 
love her—her with whom in that ex- 
alted life, I more deſire to live, than 
here in the duſt below | With her, whe- - 
ther on high, or upon earth, Tlong to 
join in love to the ETERNAL | and to 
pour out our ſouls in grateful affection 
to our Lok D, and our REDEEMER !—'- 
But is he not now in danger of being 
put to death? Vet can he die who has 
rais'd me from the dead ?—How often 
has he already eluded: the perſecutor's . 
rge.!—but when dangers threaten, his 
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ſacred life, ought I to indulge theſe- 
thoughts of love ?—O pardon me thou 
divine JESsus | let all my private griefs- 
be loſt in my concern for thee! and 
thou, my. ſoul, fix thine whole atten- 
tion on the deſigns of theſe moſt har- 
den'd—moſt ungrateful men, againſt 
thy LogD, thy: SAviouk. SAMI DA 
now leaving Jeruſalem, hafted to the 
ſilent, the lonely rock, in which had 
been lately hewn his ſepulchre, , 

- Meanwhile the mother. of JTegus, 
with anxious look, addreſs'd herſelf to 
Jon. He does not come, I will go, 
ſaid ſhe, and meet him— I will go and 
meet my ſon, the MzssTIAk.—I will 
find him, if his eruel enemies have not 
dipp'd their hands in his blood, and 

number'd him among the holy prophets: 
who ſleep in death ! If he yet lives 
if I be worthy: to behold the lovely: 
form, the attractive graces of my pro- 
phetic ſon, and his countenance beam 
ing love divine, will once more conde- 
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ſcend to ſmile on his enraptur'd mo- 


ther, I will loſe my anguiſh at his feet, 
where he graciouſly ſuffer d Mary 
"MAGDALENE, who is not his mother, 
to weep, With awful reverfnce will I 
alſo proſtrate my ſelf before him—l wifl 
graſp his knees - too will wet his feet 
with my tears! Then looking up to 
his face benign, I'll ſay, By that exta- 
tic, that tranſporting rapture that was 
diffus'd through my whole ſoul, when 
the immortals ſtruck my ears with hea- 


venly harmony, and in divine hymns 


ſung thy nativity ! If ever I was dear to 
thee—if thou ſtill remember'ſt the filial 
affection with which thou returnedſt thy 
mother's joy, when, after ſolicitous 
ſearch, I found thee in ſacred dignity 
among the prieſts, who, by thy words, 
were with mute amazement fill'd ; 
Then, © my-Son! [ flew to thee with 


open arms. ! preſs'd thee to my heart, 
and lifting up my eyes, ador'd the great, 


'Jznov an! Oh by that extatic joy, the 
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foretaſte of eternal felicity; by thy. hu» 
manity and gentle condeſcention to all, 
have compaſſion on me; diſappoint the 
deſigns of thine enemies, and do not 
die. Thus ſhe ſpake, and then haſted 
to meet her Son. So the deyout ejacu- 
lations of the enraptur'd mind aſcend 
to him by whom they are inſpir'd. 

The great Messiah beheld his mo- 
ther advancing towards him; not with 
the eye of ſenſe; but with that intuitive 
perception by which he penetrates the 
thoughts of the enraptur'd ſeraph. Ah! 
J will, after my reſurrection, ſaid he, 
have pity on thee, with a pity beyond 
that of a mother for her yy fan! and 
then turn'd aſide. 

Now advanc'd the grey evening, [TY 
lence reign'd all around, and he ſlowly 
went to the hill of Golgotha, near 
which was a ſolitary ſepulchre hewn in 
the rock, wherein no mouldering corpſe 
had yet return id to its original duſt. This 
had been form'd by the devout Joszyn 
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. of Arimathea, that on the laſt day, 
when Death ſhall end his reign, he 
might there riſe from the earth. He 
knew not for whom he had order'd it 
o be hewn: or that there was to be 
laid the body of the great Mts51ant ! 
J8»vs ſtood by the fepulchre, and caſt» 
ing up to the hill of Golgotha, a lock 
of ſacred grief, thus to himſelf ſaid; 
Now declines. the day. Now comes 
the prayerful night refting on Gethſe- 
-mane, Soon will rhe day again enligh- 
ten that hill, and the dawning morn 
ariſe on Golgotha. Then thou, who 
containeft the bones of the meaneſt ſin» 
ners, ſhalt become an altar, on which 
the willing victim ſhall be ſlain! ſoon 
will it bleed! Welcome death for the 
human race! Then will my gracious 
FAruzz look down on me from his 
exalted throne, where once I fat in hig 
embrace! Me will the angels of Gon 
-behold, and thoſe for whom I die! 
Welcome death for the heirs of eternal 
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life There in the boſom of the Fa- 


THER have. I ſat the CREATOR of man, 
and the FRIEND of the created! I am 
now, O man, become thy BxorREN 
and tho' ence array'd in celeſtial ſplen- 


dor, yet wounded will. I die, bleeding 
on thy hill, O Golgotha — Then 


(Here he turn'd, and look'd into the 
ſepulchre) - then will this body paſs a 
day, and: two nights within the ſilent 
manſion of that cool tomb, in a ſofter 
leep than that of Ap Au, when the great 
myſtery of death was firſt unfolded, and 
he, one melancholy evening, heard the 
decree, Thou muſt lie down and die. 
Many centuries has he flept, and over 
him has the feet of his deſcendants 
Walk'd, while he hears not the ſound. 
They too are dead, and on their bones 
the feet of their offspring have, careleſs, 


trod! But amidſt the joys of a bliſsful 


eternity, can any felicity be -compar'd 
to mine the righteous ſhall all tran- 
ſported awake — in peace, in rejoicing 


i 
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and triumph awake! When my body 
has ſlept in this narrow manſion, and I 
have rais'd to endleſs life the bones of 
the dead, then every care, every doubt 
will ceaſe every tear be forever ip 
away | Death will be the introduction 
to triumphant joy and ſweet ſenſations. 
Nor the grim tyrant, nor the threaten- 
ing tomb, ſhall appear on the new 
earth. This reflection benumbs all hu- 
man ſenſation. The bleſs'd in lucid 
white ſhall walk ſerene. Many ſhall. 
bear wounds like thoſe of the Sow of 
M an—reſplendent wounds! They ſhall 
hymn the VicTo, and call him by the 
tender names of Son and Brother, W hat: 
earthly mortal, what inhabitant of Hea- 
ven can count their number? Old things 
ſhall then be done away, and behold all 
things ſhall become new. But firſt 
Golgotha muſt ſee me die, and that ſe- 
pulchte incloſe this mortal frame. 

The M:s$s1an then quicken'd his 
pace. Jupas lurking in the dim twi- 

Vor. I. M 
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light found him near the wall of Jeru- 
ſalem, and ſilent mingled among the 
ſaints, forming on his deceitful coun- 
tnance the look of innocence, while 
His heart felt the ſting of guilt. ITHv- 
RIEL, Who had gone before him, had 
Heard from the top of an olive the ap- 
proaching ftep of the Mxss1an, and 
defcending as Jesvs paſs'd by, walk'd 
with him invifible, and in accents ſoft 
as the laft thoughts of the dying Chriſ- 
tian, thus ſpake : | 
Thou, O Bavious! knoweſt that 

thou art betray'd by Jun As—by him 
who has been inſtructed by thine ex- 
ample—by him who has ſeen thy mi- 
racles—by him to whom thy lips have 
unfolded the myſteries of eternal life, 
and whom thou haſt condeſcended to 
call thy diſciple. Still the harmonious 
voice of the ſublime ELoa fills my ear: 
{till are open his lips, calling me to haſte 
down to earth, to be the tutelar ſpirit of 
Jupas ! but, ah, I leave the ſinner ! no. 
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longer can I be his guardian! againſt 
him ſhall I witneſs on the great day of 
retribution —againſt him ſhall I ſpeak 
with the voice of thunder. Between 
the reſplendent ſeats of thoſe that are 
worthy to fit with thee, judging the 
world, will I come forth, cloath'd in 
darkneſs, and extending my hand to- 
wards the cloud that will envellop thy 
throne, will I ſay, O thou whoſe blood 
trickled down from the croſs ! O thou 
who haſt bled and dy'd by the hands of 
thoſe thou lovedſt! Jupas Iscartor 
has drank iniquity, and againft this 
dreadful day has fteep'd his ſoul in 
blackeſt guilt, He has calbd down de- 
ſtruction on his head, and deſery'd the 
fate of the reprobate. Let him be dri- 
ven from the preſence of the Lok. 
His 2uilt be upon himſelf: I am inno- 
cent of the blood of the ſinner. 

Here the immortal paus'd, but 
looking at the ME D1aTOR, and 
reading in his eye, that he might 
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farther diſcloſe his concern, he thus 
continu'd: 

Alas! what different thoughts did 1 
once entertain of the diſciple of the gra- 
cious FRIEND of MAN. Thou, Jupas, 
faid I, ſhall, by thy glorious wounds, 
bear witneſs of thy Lok, and when 
thou dyeſt a martyr for the truth, thou 
ſhalt hear the ſublime ſongs we ſhall ſing 
before the Victors. Oh, didſt thou but 
thus die, thy ſoul would be array'd in 
light, and thy friend would then, re- 
joicing, conduct thee in triumph to the 
Mzss1an, the firſt of Conquerors. 
Among the golden ſeats, plac'd for the 
twelve elected by the Mess1An, I ſhould 
have pointed out that rais'd for thee. At 
the fizht of the radiant ſeat, and of him 
who ſits on the throne, thy ſoul would 
overflow with tranſport ! I ſhould have 
ſtil'd thee my friend, my brother! with 
ſofteſt voice I ſhould have call'd thee 
my fellow feraph ! Then would my 
Jupas explain to me the myſteries of 


- 
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Chriſtianity: his ſenſations when the 
Spirit which inſpir'd the holy prophets, 
deſcended upon him from Heaven 
when thou, O Jupas | receiv'dſt the 
fortitude to deſpiſe death - When taught 
by the HoLy SIRIr, thy heart-pray'd 
in words unutterable, and taſted of the 
innocence of Paradiſe. — But theſe 
thoughts are fled. As the ſmiling ſpring 
drops her flowers, as the bloom of life 
fades, ere it is ripen'd by time, ſo all is 
paſs'd away. Forſaken am I by the diſ- 
ciple | Lately was I the guardian angel 
of a ſaint: but now ſolitary I walk a- 
mong the angels, who look upon me 
with ſilent ſympathy. Speak the word, 
O divine Mxssran! ſhall I return to 
the celeſtial regions? or am I my 
to behold thy death ! 

Jesvus, with a compos'd look, an- 
ſwered the ſeraph, Stmon PETER will 
alſo be tempted by the malicious de- 
ſtroyer, I therefore appoint thee bis an» 
gel. Two have been given to Joh; 

M 3 
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PETER muſt have the ſame number. 
He ſhall hereafter hear the celeſtial 
| hymns, ſung by thoſe who ſhall join the 
triumphant hoſt above, and in his death 
will he reſemble. me. | 
On hearing this the ſeraph, with fer- 
vid joy, flew to embrace Or1on, his 
fellow guardian. Ixsvs now haſted to 
celebrate the Jaſt convivial feaſt with his 
diſciples, and paſſing by the ſplendid pa- 
laces of luxurious ſinners, enter'd the 
more peaceful dwelling of an obſcure 
upright man. The diſciples ſilently re- 
clin'd around the table on which. was 
plac'd the lamb of the covenant.” Next 
to the Megss1AaH was JoHN, on whoſe 
face ſat an affectionate ſmile, With 
ſweet ſerenity JEsus then look'd round 
on his diſciples : his eye diſpens'd peace, 
ſoft repoſe, and a pleaſing melancholy, 
full of deep contemplation and calm 
heart-felt felicity. So JoszrRH appear'd 
among his brethren, after feeling the firſt 
raptures, when his tears, his ſpeaking 
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tears ceas'd to flow ; when he no longer 
hung on his brother BENJAMIN, and he 
knew that his aged father was ſtill alive. 


Jesus now, with a mournful look, 
cry'd, Greatly have I deſir'd to eat this 
repaſt with you, my diſciples, before I 
ſuffer—ſoon will be accompliſh'd the 
predictions of thoſe who ſpake of me, 
Ye know the prophet that was worthy 
to ſee the divine appearance, who heard 
the voice of the ſeraphs over a throne 
in the temple, while the Heavens re- 
ſounded with their feſtal Hallelujahs, 
and their crying to each other, Holy, 
holy, holy is the Lond or HosTs ! the 
whole earth is full of his glory! then 
the poſts of the doors mov'd at the voice 
of him that cry'd : the temple was fill'd 

with ſmoke ; the ſanctuary with clouds 
ol yotive incenſe. Then was I preſent 
with my FATHER; with him was I in 
the temple: for before ABRAHAM was, 
I am— before this ſacred land with the 
mountain of Gon arofe from the waters 
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— before the world itſelf was form'd; I 


was, —But theſe thoughts, in all their 
amplitude, ye cannot yef comprehend, 
This divine prophet, who ſaw the glory 


of the MosT Hicn, at length cry'd, 
Lo, I behold in futurity, a branch 
ſpringing out of the ſtem of IxssR, that 
ſhall grow up before the Lord as a ten- 
der plant, and as a root out of a dry 
ground. His form is chang'd—his beau- 
ty wither'd. Every ſolace of life is fled, 
and all the ſmiles of the blooming year. 


He is. deſpis'd and rejected of men: a 
man of ſorrows, and acquainted with 


grief. Men are ſilent at the affliction of 


his ſoul, They turn away their faces 
from him. Vet hath he borne our griefs, 
and carry'd our ſorrows, For our tranf- 
greſſions is he wounded, and with his 


ſtripes are we heal'd. Like the wan- 


dering ſheep have we gone aſtray ; we 
have turn'd every one to our own way: 
the Loxp hath therefore laid on him 
. the iniquity. of us all. Oppreſs'd 2nd ab. 
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flicted, he opens not his mouth: meek, 


like the lamb, is he led to the ſlaughter, 


and as a ſheep before her ſhearers, is 
dumb. From priſon and from judgment 
is he taken, and who ſhall declare the 
generation of the redeem'd, who are nu- 


merous as the hoſt of Heaven. He hath 


given his life an offering for ſin, he ſhall 
therefore ſee his ſeed, a race of new im- 
mortals, who having dy'd to fin, have 
awak'd to righteouſneſs, and with him 
ſhall enjoy eternal life. 

Thus ſpake the REDEEMER, and then 
continu'd long ſilent, with his eyes lift 
up to Heaven. At length he reſum'd. 
This, O my diſciples! is the laſt time 
in which I ſhall keep this feaſt with you, 
For never more ſhall I taſte the fruit of 
the chearful vine, till J drink it new in 
my FaTRaER's kingdom. In the realms 
of joy are many manſions—theſe I go 
to prepare for you. There I ſhall ſee 


you again, and with the aſſembled fa- 
thers, commence new feſtivals, ſpiritual 


repaſts, of perpetual duration. 
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Jz$Us ceas'd, and ſtill all were ſilent. 
Thus ſilent were the holy people on 
Mount Moriah, when SoLomon, the 
wiſeſt of the ſons of ABRAHam, at the 
prayer of conſecration, laid his crown. 
at the altar, before the ETERNAL. Then 
was the temple fill'd with a cloud. The 

' prieſts, beholding the glory of the Loxy, 

were unable to continue their ſacrifices, 
and the jubilant Hallelujahs.ceas'd. Not 
a word was then heard, till one of the 
ſupplicants, tranſported with ſacred- 
awe, lift up his face to the cloud, and 
with tremulous voice, and arms ftretch'd 
forth towards heaven, cry'd, Holy, holy, 
holy! Thus filent were the diſciples, 
till LzBBEvus, turning to JUDaAs, with 
ſoft voice, ſaid-: 

Alas! *tis now too certain, that what- 
Sver the other diſciples may ſay or think 
of his frequent diſcourſes on death, that 
the Son oF Ma is about to die. Come 
Death, relief from miſery, the repoſe of 
the weary traveller, take pity on me} 
for when Jesus, my Lokn, is led to. 
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death like a lamb to the ſlaughter, thou 
wilt be my ſole conſolation !—His ſighs 
now ſtopp'd his voice. The MssrA 
obſery'd him and Jupas, and giving 
him a look of mingled benevolence and 
grief, ſaid to his diſciples, How ſhall I 
tell you, my friends, that one of you 
will betray me! 

Seiz'd with ſudden grief and aſtoniſh - 
ment, all cry'd, Lord is it I* The 
MEs81AH anſwer'd, It is one of you who 
now keep the paſchal feaſt with me, 
Here his countenance aſſum'd the ſeve- 
rity of the judge, and he added, The 
SoN or Man goeth, as the prophets 
have written of him; but woe to him 
by whom he is betray'd : good were it 
for that man that he had never been 
born, Jupas then, with low voice, re- 
peating, Is it I? Jesus whiſpering, an- 
ſwer'd, Thou knoweſt that it is thyſelf. 

Now thoughts of grace and eternal 
| ſalvation again brighten the MEDIA 
TOR's countenance. He riſes to inſti» 


M. 6. 
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tute the ſacred Euchariſt, uttering the 
ſolemn words which ſo many boldly 
profane, by abſurd ſuperſtition, by igno- 

Trance, and by more hateful vice. But 
in vain do they wear the fair garb of 
Chriſtianity, or the well painted maſk; 
for while, with polluted hearts, they 

chant the praiſes of the ſpotleſs Rx · 

DEEMER, they call down on themſelves 

the ſentence of eternal death. He who 

godlike liv'd, and fill'd with benevo- 

| Jence, dy'd on the croſs, is not the Sa- 

viour of the cruel], the impious, the lewd; 
the diſſolute: while ſteep'd in impeni- 
tence, and wallowing in vice, meek-ey'd 
mercy, ever gracious, ever pure, ſtretches 
not out her hand to them. All now re- 
ceiv'd from him the bread, emblem of 
his broken body, and the ſacred cup, ty- 
pical of his ſtreaming. blood—with hu- 
mility and awful ſilence they received 
them from his hand. When Jokx, 

ſeiz'd, with, a ſudden. tranſport, ſunk 
down to his feet, kiſs'd them, and wet- 
ted them with his. tears, 
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 Jzsvs then looking up towards Hea- 
ven, With a gracious ſmile, cry'd, O 
FATHER ! permit him to ſee my glory. 
Jon then ariſing beheld at the end of 
the chamber a bright aſſembly of angels, 
who knew that he ſaw them. Rapt in 
an extatic tranſport, he beheld the ſub- 
lime GABRIEL, with motionleſs aſto- 
niſhment : enraptur'd he ſaw the bright- 
neſs of the celeſtial Rap#AtL, and him 
he honour'd: with delight unutterable; 
he alſo perceiv'd SAL EM in an human 
form, who, with a ſmile of friendſhip, 
open'd bis arms, and him he lov'd. 
Now, turning his raviſh'd eyes, he dif- 
cover'd in the Mess1an's placid coun- 
tenance, traces of his celeſtial glory, and 
ſunk ſpeechleſs on his boſom. GABRIEL. 
then roſe on his extended wings, and, 
tranſported with love; ſaid to IEsUs, 
O thou great-Mess14an; embrace me, 
as thou embraceſt thy diſciple! To 
him the Mss rA anſwer'd, Thou, O 
GABRIEL | ſhalfattend on me, when E. 


* 
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fit on my throne, and ſhalt be ſeated 
with ELoA, in the preſence of the Moser 
High. GABRIEL bow'd adoring. 
At laſt came Jup As, and with the fa- 
miliarity and diſſembled love of Jouhihk, 
threw himſelf at the feet of I xsus. Ju- 
DAS: ariſe, ſaid the MssiAn, and gave 
him the cup, the memorial of his death. 
Jupas receiv'd it unmov'd. Then the 
SAviouR, viewing him, was troubled. 
in ſpirit, and, with a loud voice, cry'd,. 
L know thoſe whom I have choſen: yet 
one of you will betray me. This I now 
tell you, that ye may believe when it is 
accompliſh'd, and that ye may know 
the rewards prepar'd for him that con- 
vinues faithful unto the end, He that 
receiveth my word ſhall be fav'd.. 
Whoſoever receiveth you, receiveth 
me; and whoſoever receiveth me, re- 


_ -*Gelveth him that ſent me. But the 


traitor will not obtain the crown of 
life. I repeat it again, one of you will. 
betray the Son. os MAN. | 
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Serrow was again ſpread over each 


countenance. PETER then made a ſign 
to JohN, who till lay reclin'd an the 
breaſt of the REDEEMER, and, whiſ- 
pering, aſk'd, Who is it? He it is, ſaid 
the SAviouk with low voice, to whom 
I, with tender affection, and brotherly 
love, give this ſop. He then gave it to 
Junas. Jon trembled ; but his hu» 
manity kept him ſilent. 


Jupas now abruptly left the room. 
Night was come, and he was ſurround- 
ed with all its terrors. Wildly he caft 
his eyes into the dark obſcure, and thus 
ſpake to himſelf; He then certainly 

knows it! Now will the ſmooth, the 
fawning Jonx, reveal it to them all 
All will know what the heart of IEsus 
has intruſted to him— They will all 
know what I have done—Be it ſo— 
Theſe new kings muſt fly before they 
have obtain'd their kingdoms, John. 
may perhaps ſoon learn to lay aſide bis 
inſidious ſmiles, and PETER, when in. 
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bonds, will be leſs bold !— With what 
imperious accents did Jzs8Us ſpeak! 
With what a ftern air, and commanding 
voice did he cry, JuDas ariſe! How 
different the language he uſes to his fa- 
yourite JoHN!—Kings indeed are not 
to be commanded I I will however ſee 
them again, before they obtain their 
kingdoms—in bonds will I ſee them !— 
but their friend will die ls it poſſible? 
who will believe that he can die, who 
has rais'd others from the dead? —He 
die! What wilt thou relent? O my 
ſuffering heart! baniſh all humanity!— 
If he dies he muſt ſurely be a vifionary, 
and not the Sent of Gop—OQur prieſts 
are men of wiſdom they are conſeg, 
crated by JeHovan, the King of Kings 
—yet they always hated him — The 
law of Moses is the rule of their con- 
duct! I am their confident, —He ſurely 
will not die—yet ſhall I ſee him bound 

He will then, perhaps; forget the ex- 
al ted merit of his bẽlov d diſciples, and: 
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being humbled, will condeſcend to look 


upon the ſlighted Jupas!—but I muſt 
haſte—for me wait the Lords of Jeru- 
ſalem. | 


He then proceeded to the high-prieſ's 


palace, The aſſembly of the diſciples. 
was now holy, and unpolluted by guilt, 
Thus when the Chriſtian youth return'd 


from the interment of AnNANIAs and 


SAPHIRA, with fairer beauty ſhone the 


congregation in the eye of the LonrD;; 
for their ſacred unanimity was diſturb'd 


by no ſelfiſh, no ſordid diſpoſition. In: 
the meanwhile Jesvs, conſcious of his 


dignity, with divine majeſty and com- 


poſure, thus addreſs'd the diſciples, 
| "Now is the Sov or Man glorify'd ; 
now is the infinite, the boundleſs mercy 
of the Mosr Hion glorify'd in him. 


Tho' at preſent his ſplendor is veil'd by 


the body of fleſh, ſoon, ſhall even this 
human frame be inveſted with celeſtial 


beauty, —But your grief interrupts my 
Tpeech, —Why, my children, do you: 


W 
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Weep ?—'tis true I ſhall ſoon leave you: 
ye ſhall ſeek me, but ſhall not find me: 
for ye know not whither I go ; and 
whither I go ye cannot come —But 
ceaſe your tears. Ye.ſhall ſee me again. 
My gear children, I give you a new 
eommandment—a commandment more 
noble, more exalted than all the tradi- 
tional obſervances of the ſcribes and 
elders ; Love each other as I have lov'd 
you: for by your tender, your mutual, 
your diſintereſted affection, ſhall all 
men know that ye are my diſciples, 
SMO PETER then aroſe, and ſaid, 
Whither, Loxp, doſt thou go ? Whi- 
ther I go, ſaid the REDEEMER, thou 
canft not follow me ; but thou ſhalt» at 
length follow my ſteps, and walk in the 
path I tread. Why, O my Lok, ſaid 
PETER, with an eager and amiable 
warmth ; why cannot I follow thee 
now! To preſerve thy life will I lay 
down my own! Thou, Simon, lay 
down thy life! return'd Jesus; alas! 
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how little doſt thou know thyſelf! I 
repeat it again, that ere the early cock 
proclaims the opening dawn, thou wilt 
deny me thrice ! 

The Repeemer then aſking if they 
were all preſent, the diſciples, oppreſs'd 
with melancholy anſwer'd, We are 
here. CuRisT then return'd, The 
voice of one I no longer diſtinguiſh. 
To this Luz88us reply'd, trembling, 
 Jupas I8cartoT is wanting, Jz8us 
was ſtanding; but he now kneel'd, 
and .the apoſtles plac'd themſelves on 
their knees around him, The bleſs'd 
SAVIOUR then lifting up his eyes, 
pray'd with a loud voice: OFarasn |! 
the hour is come, glorify thine only 
begotten Sox, that thy Son may alſo 
glorify thee. To his power haſt thou 
committed all mortals, that he may at 
length raiſe them from the dead, and 
beſtow on them everlaſting felicity.. 
This, O my God ! is eternal life, to. 
know 'thee, and CHRIST whom thou: 
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haſt ſent, as the PRINcR or PRACE 
and the KIVO oF GLoxy. Already, 
O FaTHER ! do l behold in ſpirit the 
accompliſhment of the important work. 
Thee have I glorify'd here on earth, 
and the work' thou gaveſt me to do, 
F have finiſh'd; Now crowns and 
regal honours await me at thy right 
hand! give me the glory I enjoy'd 
with thee, ere [, by thy power, created 
the earth and its inhabitants, Thy 
tremendous—thy gracious name have 
I declar'd to thoſe thou gaveſt me out 
of this guilty world: thine they were: 


thou gaveſt them me; and to the wiſ- 


dom which I taught them, they baye 
faithfully adher'd. Now do they know 
that what thou teacheſt' me, I have 
taught to them. This knowledge 
they with duty and with reverence 
have receiv'd ; deep in their hearts 
have they lodg'd the divine truth, that 
thou haſt ſent me. For them, O Fa- 
THER:! do I. pray — for them I: now 
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pray, and not for the world, All 
who are mine are thine; thoſe that 
are thine are mine, and the ſubject of 
my joy and my glory. Now do I quit 
this earthly globe, to return to thy ce- 
leſtial throne—to thee, O FATHER! 
but they remain on earth—they will 
remain the ſcorn of ſinners, and ex- 
pos'd to miſery! Keep then, O holy 
FATHER ! thoſe whom thou haſt given 
me, that they as brethren may live in 
amity, and like us unite in the great 
work of love and grace divine, While 
cloath'd in this terreſtrial frame, I have 
taken care of them, and watch'd over 
their immortal ſodis. Here they are, 
O my FATHER, none have I loft, 
but the ſon of Perdition ! he, ungrate- 
ful, has deſerted me, and is become a 
witneſs to the truth of the prophets. 
Now come I to thee, Thus I ſpeak 
while I am ſtill with them, that they 
may think on my glory and rejoice in 
in my joy. The words of thy love 
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haye they heard, and ſinners have 
hated them, as they hated me. Yet 
I pray not that thou wouldſt take them 
from the earth; but only that thou 
wouldſt ſhield them from their perſe- 
cutors; from the ſpirits of deſtruc- 
tion; for they like me walk in inno- 
cence, Sanctify them O Gop ! thro” 
thy truth: thy word is truth, As 
thou haſt ſent me, 1 ſend them: for 
them I lay down my life, that they 
may be pure and holy, and ready to 
ſuffer for the cauſe of truth and virtue, 
Yet O my FATHERIU I pray not for 
my diſciples alone; but for thoſe they 
ſhall convert—for thoſe my children, 
who will one day, like the dew of. the 
morning, be born to me through thy 
word. May they all be one, as thou, 
Farnzx, art in me, and I in thee, fo 
may they be one in us: that the world 
may believe that thou haſt fent me. 
The glory I receive from thee I give 
to them, that they may be one, even 
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as we are one, and all fulfil thy gracious 


intentions; that the ſinners of the 
earth fill'd with admiration, may per- 
ceive that I was ſent from Heaven, 


Love them, O my Gop ! whom thou 


haſt given me, as the firſt fruits of thy 


Son's love to man; may theſe be where 
I am, and behold that glory, which 


thou, gracious FATHER, gaveſt me, be- 
fore the Heavens were ſtretch'd around 


this earthly ball, The world knew thee 


not; but I have known thee. To thefe 
my friends, have I diſclos'd the impor- 


tant purpoſes for which I was ſent, and 
will farther diſcloſe them, that thy love 
to me may penetrate their hearts, and 


their immortal ſouls be fill'd with love 
to thee, and their REDEEMER. 


Now Jesvs aroſe, and went forth 


with his diſcipies. At length, drawing 


near to the brook of Cedron, and 
hearing the nightly breeze play in the 
branches of ſome olives that ſtood on 
an eminence, he ſaid to GABRIEL, In 
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the depth of the garden, on the ſloping 
ſide of the mountain, is a ſolitary ſpot, 
ſhaded by a grove of palms, there af- 
ſemble the angels. Thus the SAVIOUR | 
ſpake, and was now drawing near to the 
accompliſhment of ſuch exalted deeds, 
as ſince the creation of the earth aud 
the heavens, or ſince the birth of the an- 
gels, had never been known; ſuch as 
were never ſeen in the boundleſs theatre 
of infinite ſpace, But no outward ac- 
clamations, no vain teſtimonies of ap- 
plauſe, the pleaſing and fit attendants on 
the exploits of vulgar heroes, ſurrounded 
the great Mess1an, while he went 
forth to conquer Sin and Death. 
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